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OGARTH's MARRIA 2 E-A-LA-MODE 
has before furniſhgd Materials to the 
Author of a Novel, publiſhed ſome Years 
ago, under the Title of The Marriage-Act: 
But as that Writer purſued a very different 
Story, and as his Work was chiefly deſigned 
for a Political Satire, very little Uſe could be 

made of it for the Service of this Comedy. 
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In Juſtice to the Perſon, who has been con- 
ſidered as the ſole Author, the Party who has 
hitherto lain concealed, thinks it incumbent 

on him to declare, that the diſcloſure of his 
Name was, by his own deſire, reſerved ll 
the Publication of the Piece, 
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Both the Authors, however, who have be- 
fore been ſeparately honoured with the Indul- 
gence of the Publick, now beg lea to make 
their joint Acknowledgments for the very 
- _ favourable Reception of the CLaupzsrixs 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Lord Ogleby, 


Sir John Melvil, 
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Lovewell, 


Sterling, 


Canton, 


Serjeant Flower, 
Fraverſe, 


Trueman, 


Mrs. Heigelberg, 


Miſs Sterling, 


Fanny, 
Betty, 


| Chambermaid, 


Truſty, 
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Mr. KN. 

Mr. HauueRTron. 
Mr. CLI Nc. 

Mr. O Rterr. 
Mr, PATMIX. 
Mr. Cu kay. 

Mr. Owzens0x. 
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Mrs. Hreayny. 


Mrs. Courts. 


Mrs, EAs ros. A 
Mrs. Hi rencocx. , 


Mrs. Dawson. 
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Written by Mr. Gaznickx. 
Spoken by Mr. HoLLand. 


OETS and Painter:, who from Nature draw 
Their beſt and richeſt Stores, have made this Law ; 
That each ſhould neighbow ly afſifi his Brother, 
| And ſteal with Decency from que another. 
| - To-night, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the Thought, 

j Which from his Canvas to the Stage is brought, 
| 5 And who fo fit to warm the Poet's Mind, 
| 
| 
| 


As he who pittur'd Morals and Mankind ? _. 
But not the ſame their Characters and Scenes 3 ; 
-Both labour for one End, by different Meant: 
Each, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeparate Road, 
, Their one great Obe, MARRIAGE-A-LA-Mobe ? 
Where Titles deign with Gits to have and hold. 
And change rich Blood for more ſubſtantial Gold ! 
| And hunour'd Trade from Intereſt turns aſide, 
| | To hazard Happineſs for titled Pride. | 
| | The Painter dead, yet (till he charms the * 8 
1 While England lives, his Fame can never die : 
But he, who ſtruts his Hour upon the ſtage, 
'* Can ſcarce extend his Fame for half an Age 5 
| Nor Pen nor Pencil ean the Ator ſeve, 
| The Are, and Artiſt, ſhare one common Grave. 
* D let me drop one tributary Tear, * 
On poor Jack Falſtaff*s Grave, and Juliey's Bier + 
| You to their Wyrth muſt Teflimony gde: 
| Tis in your Hearts alone their Fame can live, + 
| Still as the Scenes of Life will ſhift away, 
The ſtrong Impreſſions of their Art decay. 
| Your Children cannot feel what you have known ; 
T hey'l!-boaſt of Quins and Cinners of their un: 
Tze greateſt Glory of our happy few, 
Ii to be felt, and de approv'd by Nov. 
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ACT I. 


SCENE a Room in STeRrLInG's Howje. 


Miſe Fanny and BETr meeting. 
Berry ruming in. 
AAM! Miſs Fanny! Ma'am! 

Fun. What's the matter! Betty! 


Bet. Oh la! Ma'am! as ſure as l'm alive, here is 
your huſband— 


Fan. Huſh ! my dear Betty! if any body in the 


houſe ſhould hear you, I am ruined. 


Bet. Mercy on me! it has frighted me to ſuch a 
ree, that my heart is come up to my mouth. - But 


as I was ſaying, Ma'am, hear that dear, ſweet— 
Fun. Have a care! Betty. 
Bet. Lord! I'm bewitched, I think. —But as I was 


4 ſaying, Ma'am, here's Mr. Lovewell, juſt come 


from London 
Fun. Indeed? 


Bet. Yes, indeed; and indeed, Ma'am, he is, Iſav 


him eroſſing the court-yard in his boots, 
Fan, | am glad to hear it —But pray now, my dear 
Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word again, 


on any account. You lÞw, we have agreed never to 
drop any expreſſions of that ſort for. fear of an accident. 


Bet. Dear Ma'am, you may depend upon me. 
There is not a more truſtier, creature on the face of 
the earth, than I am. Though I ſay it, I am as ſecret 


remain untold till en for Betty. 


as the grave - and if it's never told, till I tell it, it may, 


Fav 
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Fun. I know you are faithful—bm in our circum- 
ſtances we cannot he too carefial. 

Bet. Very true, Ma'am and yet I vow and pro- 
reſt, there's more plague. than pleaſure with a ſecret ; 
eſpecially if. a. body mayn't mention it to four or ive 
of one's particular Eid nde. 

Fan. Do but keep this ſecret a little while longer, 
and then, I hope you may mention it to any body,— 
Mr. Lovewell wi acquaint the family with the nature 
of our ſituation as ſoon 36 po ble. i) 

Bet. The ſooner the beiter, I believe: for if he 
does not tell it, there's a littletell-tale, I know of, will 
come and tell it for him. 


Fan. Fie, Betty! [bluſhing | 
Bet. Ah! yon may well uc —But you're not fo 


| ſick, and fo pale, and ſo wan, and ſo many qualms— 


Fan. Have done ! I ſhall be quite angry with you. 
Bet. Angry :—Bleſs the dear puppet ! I am ſure 1 


mall love it. as much as if it was my own.—l meant 


* 


no harm, heaven knows. 
Fun. Well —ſay no more of this It makes me 
meaſy— All I have to aſk of you, is to be faithful and 
ſecret, and not to reveal this matter, till we diſcloſe 
it to the family ourſelves. 
Bet. Me reveal it! if I fay a word, I wiſh I may. 
be burned. I would net do you any harm for the 


world—And as for Mr Lovewell, 1 am ſure I have 


loved the dear gentleman ever ſince be got a tide wai- 


ter's place for my brother —Bur let me tell you both, 


u muſt leave off your ſoft. looks to each other, and 
our whiſpers, and your glances, and your always ſit- 
ting next to one another at dinner, and your jon 
walks together in the 3 or my part, if 
had not been in the ſecret, 1 ſhould have known you 
were a pair of loviers at levſt, if not man and e 
43 

Fun. See there now! again. Pray be careful. 

Ber. Well well - nobody r me — Man and 
wife I'll ſay no more—what tell you is _ true 
ee that.. 7 
l William !- Jet ei ci T 
Bet. Hark! 1 hear your huſband— n 


Fun Wbat! | 
Bet. I fay here comes Mr. Lovewell——Mindthe: an 


tion 


aps $13 es. | © HAS. 

tion I give you—I'I! be whipped now, if yon are not te 

Hirſt perſon he ſees or ſpeałs tu ia the family — However, 

if van chuſe it, it's nothing at all ta me——as you ſow, 

yoli maſtreap—as you brew ſo you muſtbake-— I'll e'en 

flip down the back ſtairs, and leave youtogerier, | Exit. - 
» ON: -: FANNY one. „ 

I ſee, I Tee I ſhall never have a moment's eaſe till 
our marriage is made pub'ick, New diſtreſſes croud 
in upon mg every day. The ſolicitude of my mind 
links my ſpirits, Preys upon my health, and deſtroys 
every comfort of my life. It ſhall be revealed, let 
what will be the conſequence. . 

Enter LovZęwW II. 

Tode. My love! —How's this? In tears ?—Indeed 
this is too much. You promiſed me to ſupport your ſpi- 
rits, and to wait the determination of our fortune with 
pen my ſake, for your own be comforted ! 
W iy will.you tudy.ro add to our uncaſineſs and per · 
lexity? ? bp 25 
k Fan,” Oh, Mr. Lovewell ! The indelicacy of a ſecret 
marriage grows every day more and more ſhocking 
to me, I walk about the houſe like a er wretch : 
1 imagine myſelf the object of the ſulpicion of the 
Whole famille; and am under the perpetual terrors of 
a, ſhameful detection. 1 | | 
de. Indeed, Indeed, you are to blame. The amiable 
delieacy of your temper, and your quick ſenſibility, 
only ſerve to make you unhappy—To clear up this 
#ffairproperly to Mr, Sterling is the continualemploy- 
ment of my thoughrs. Every thing now is in a fair 
train, It begins to grow ripe for a diſcovery, and I 
gave no doubt of its cancluding to the ſatisfaction of 
gurſelves, of your father. and the whole family. 
" Fun End how it will, 1 am reſolved it ſhall end 
Joop - very ſoon.—1 would not live another week in 
this agony of mind to be miſtreſs of the univerſe. 

Love Do not be too violent neither. Bo not let us diſ- 
urp the 3oy of your ſiſter's marriage with the tumult 
his matter may occaſion! I have brought letters from 
Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling,-— 
They will be here this evening---and, I dare ſay within 
this hour. : * uss 
Tun, Lam ſorry for it. RR Lak 
J 07 155, 1oahnt alot s 2 
8 „ | Fan 
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Fan. No matter---Only let us diſcloſe our marriage 
Love. As ſoon aspollible. 

Fan. But directly. | | 

Love. In a few days, you may depend on it. 

Fun. To night---or to-morrow morning. 
Tove, That, I fear, will be impracticable. 

Em. Nay, but you muſt, 

Love Muſt ! why? a ET? 

Fan. Indeed you muſt.---I have the moſt alarming / 

reaſons for it. * 8 

_ Cme. Alarming indeed! for they alarm me, even 

before I am acquainted with them What are they? 
Fan, | cannot tell you. 7. 730 | 
Love, Not tell me? - | | ; 
Fan, Not at preſent. When all is ſettled, you ſhall 

be acquainted with every thing. 3 = 

. Love. Sorry they are coming !——— Muſt be diſcover · 

ed! What can this mean !---Is it poſſible you can 

have any reaſons that need be concealed from me? + 

Fan. Do not diſturb yourſelf with conjectures 
but reſt aſſureg; that though you are unable to divine 
the cauſe, the conſequence. of a diſcoyery, be it what 
it will, cannot be aitended with half the , miſeries of 
the preſent interval. x As | 


Love, You pyt me vpon he rack ---I, would dv 
any thing to . e ealy. — But you know. your 
father's temper. Money (you will excuſe my frank 
neſe,) is the ſpring of all bis actions, which nothing 

but the idea of acquiring nobility , or magnificence 
can ever make him forego --- and theſe he thinks his 
money will purchaſe----You know too you? gaps 
Mrs. Heidelberg's, notions, of the ſplendor of big 
life, her comempt ſor every thing that does not reliſh 
of what the call Quality, and that from the vaſt for- 
tune. in her hands, by her late huſband, ſhe abſolutely 
governs. Mr Sterling and the whole family ; now, if 
they ſhould come to the knowledge of this affair too 
abruptly, they might, perhaps, be incenſed beyond all 
hopes of reconciliation, N | 1 

Fan, But if they are made acquainted v ith it other- 
wile than by ourſelves, it will be ten times worle : 
aud a diſcovery grows every day more probable. 
Tze whole family have long ſuſpected our, 2 
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We are alſo in the power of a fooliſh maid-ſervant ; 
and if we even depend on her fidelity, we cannot an- 
ſwer for her difcretion.--* Diſcover it therefere imme- 
diately, left ſome accident ſhoutd bring it to light, 
and involve us in additjonal di grace. 

D Well --well---E meant to diſcover it ſoon, but 
would not do it too precipitately.— I have more thanonce 
ſounded Mr Srerting about it, and will attempt him 
more ſeriouſly the next opportunity. But my princi- 
pa! hopes are theſe.-- My relationfhip to Lord Ogleby 
and his havin, placed me with your father, have —.— 
you know, the firſt links in the chain of this connection 
between tlie two families; in conſequence of which 
am at preſent in high favour with all parties: while 
they all remain thus well affected to me, I propoſe to 
lay our eaſe before the old Lord; and if I can prevail 
on him to mediate in this affair, I make no doubt but Ee 
will be able to appeaſe your father; and being a lord 
and a man of quality, L am {ure he may bring Mrs. 

Heidelberg into good humour at any time—Let_ me 
beg you therefore, to bave but alittle patience, as, j 
; you ſee, we are upon the very eve of a diſcovery, "4 

that muſt probably be to cur advantage. * | 
. Fan. / Manage it your own way. I am perſuaded. ' 

Love. But in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy. 

Fan. As eaſy as I can, I will.--- We had vetter not 
remain together any longer at pieſent — Think af 
this buſineſs and let me know how you preeeed >” £2 

Love. Depend on my care! But, pray, be chearfſul. 

Fun. I Will. 4 4 8 | | : 5 | ] N N - | 

A; ſhe is going' out, Enter STERLING. 


— 


Ster. Hey-day! who have we got here? 1 73 . 
Fan. (confuſed. n} Mr. Lovewell, Sir! by 1-08. 745 
ter And u here are you going, huſſey! * 
Fm. To my Siſter's chamber, Sir! [ Ex. 


Stent Als, Lovewell! What | 'utwilys' petting' thy 
fooliſh girl yonder inte a corner l. Well---Well--let 
us but once ſee her eldeſt fifter fall-married to S 
bn Melville, we'll ſoon provide a good huſband fer 
anmy, 1 warrant n nn 
Loe Would to heaven, Sir, you would provide her 
one of my recommendation“n“n * 
Ster. Yourſelf? eh, Lovewell! 
Tov. With your pleaſure, Sir 


. 


1 as ws 
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Ster. Mighty well! 

Lov. And 1 flatter myſelf, that uch a | propoſal 
would not be very diſagreeable to Miſs Fanny. | 
Fter. Berjyr-aud better 9 

Lov. And'if I cauld but obtain your conſent, Sir.— 

Ster. What! you marry Fanny , no- no—that 
will never do, Lovewell !—You're a good boy, to be 
| ſare---[ have a great value for you--- but can't think 
of you for a Ton-ir-lawe---Thete's no fuff in the caſe, 
no money, Lovewell. | 

Love. My pretenſions to fortune, indeed, are but 
maderite : but though not equal to ſplendor, ſufficient 
to keep us above diſtreſs, add to which, that 1 hope 
by diligence to encreaſe it—and have love, honour — 
Ster. But not the Stuff, Lovewell !—Add dne little 
round o to the ſum total of your fortune; and that 
will be the fine ſt thing you can ſay to me Lou know 
I've a regard for you would do any thing to ſerve 
you——any thing on the footing of friendſhip—but— 

Love. If you think me worthy of your friendſhip,” 
Sir, be aſſured, that there is no inſtance in which L 
thould rate your friendſhip ſo bighly. | 

Ster. Piha ! Pſha ! that's another thing yon now 
Where money or intereſt is concerned ſriendſhip is 
quite out of the queſtion. 

Love But where the happineſs of; a daughter i is at 
lake, you would not ſcruple, lures to ſacriſice a little 
to ber inclinations. - 

Ster. Incligations ! why, you re not perſuade 
me that the gul is in love with you—eh,' Lovewell ! 

. Zane. I cannot abſolutely, anſwer fur Miſs Fanny, 
Sir; but am ſure that the chief happineſs or or miſery 
of my life depends entirely upon her. 

Ster Why, indeed now if your kinſman Lord 
Opleby, would come down handſomely for you—but | 
that's impoſſible No, no—'twill never do- muſt 
neut no more of this Come, Love well, promiſe me 
* } ſhall bear no more of this. 

Love [heſitating.) I am afraid, Sir, I mould not 
able to keep my word with you, if 1 did promiſe yo 
Ster. Why, you wou'd not offer to 1e her with- 
out my conſent ? wou'd you: Lovewell !- 2 

Love, Marry ber, Sir ! Cconfuſed .] 
Ster. Ay, marry ber, Sir 1 * very well that 
a Warm 
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a warm fpeech or two ſrom ſuch a dangerous young 
ſpark as you are, will go much farther towards per- 
vading a filly girl to do What ſhe bas mgye than a 
— mind to do, than twenty: grave lectures from 
fat he rs cr mothers, or uncles or aunts, to prevent her. 
But you wou'd not, ſure be ſuch a baſe fellow, ſuch 
a treacherous Joung ue, as to ſeduce my daughter's 
aſſections, and deſtroy the peace of my family in that 
manner. L muſt inſiſt on it, that you give me your 
word not to marry ker without my conſent. ; 
Love. Sir—l—I—astothat— —I-—=l beg, Sir—Pray, 
Sir, excuſe me on this ſubject at preſent. 3? 
Ster. Promiſe then that you will carry this matter 
ho further without my appt obat ion“. | 
Love, Lou may depend upon it, Sir, that it ſhall go 
no further, _ > 46. 31 
Ster. Well—well—that's enovgh—11! take care of 
the reſt, I warrant yon. - Come, come, let's have done 
with this nonſenſe—What's doing in town ?--- Any 
news upon Change? 1 0 
Lore Nothing material. e 
Ster. Have you ſeen the currants, the ſoap, and 
Madeira, ſafe in the -wafehouſes? Have you compared 
the goods with the invoice and bills of lading, and are 
they all right? | EH 
Love. They are, Sir ! 
Ster. And how are ſtocks? TY 
Luve. Fell one and an half this morning. | 
Ster. Well---weli---ſome good news from America, 
and they'll be up 8988 how are Lord O, leby 
and Sir John Melvil? When are we to expect them 
Love. Very ſoon, Sir ; I came on purpoſe to brin 
you their commands. Here are letters from both o 
them. | 11 2 T7 _ | Giving letters. 
Ster. Let me ſee---let me ſee---/Slife, how his Lord- 
ſhip's letter is perfumed,! Jr takes my breath away. 
(opening it.) And French paper too ! with a fine border 
of flowers and flouriſhes:--and a ſſippery gloſs on it that 
dazzles one's eyes.—My dear Mr. Sterling--| reading.] 
Mercy on me] His. Lordſhip writes a worſe hand than 
a boy at his exerciſe—But how's this 1—Eh !—with 
you 19 night reading | Lawyers to-morrow moruin e— 
To- night that's ſudden indeed Where's my ſiſter 
Heidelberg ? ſhe ſuou'd know of this immediately. 


„ 1 ?; | 
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Here, Jolin! Harry! Thomas! {calling the ſrrvants 
Hark 1 Lovewell 0 ve 2 ; 
1 : > WA AID 7; 12 ies ROLE] 

Srer. Mmd now, how I'll entertain his Lordſhip and 
Sir Joha— We'll ſh-w your fellows at the other end of 
the town how we live in the city They ſhall eat od 
—and drink gold - and lie in gald ere cook! butler! 
[calling] What fignifies your birth and education, and 
titles? Money, money, that's the ſtutt chat makes the 
great man in this country. 

{ove Very true, Sir 1991 . 
Ster True Sir Why then have done with your 
nonſenſe of love and matrimony. You're not rich 
enough to think fa wife yet. A man of buſineſs 
ſhov'd mind nothing but his bufmeis Where are 
theſe fellows? John! Thomas ! — )— Get an 
eſtate, and a wiſe will follow of courſe . Ah! 
Lovewell ! an Engliſh merchant is the moſt reſpectable 
character in the univerſe. * Slife, man, a rich Englith 
merchant may make himſelf a match for the daughter 
of a Nabob. — Where are all my raſcals? Here, Wil- 

' liam $12 +14 - * Ie calling. 


Tove well alone. IT 
-:$04-—As 1 ſuſpedled Quite averſe to the mateh, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great diſplea- 
ſure. What's beſt to be done ?—Let me ſee—Suppoſe 
I get Sir John Melvil to intereſt himfelf in this affair. 
He may mention it to Lord Ogleby with a better grace 
than: l can, and more probably prevait on him to inter- 
ſere iwit. Ican open my mind alſo more ſreely to Sir 

ohn. He told me, when I left him in town, that he 
d ſomething; of ' conſequence to communicate, and 
that Lcould be of uſe to lum. I am glad of it: for 
the confidence he repoſes in me and the ſervice T may 
do him, will enſure me his good offices. Puor Fanny. 

It hurts me tu ſce her ſo unèaſy, and her making a miſ- 
tery of the cauſe adds to wy anxiety. Something muſt 

ve done upon her account; ſer at all events, her ſoli- 
itude ſhall be remove. _— & 44 "Exit. 
171 Seene changes to unother cb amber... 

Dutt Miss Sterling, and Mis Fanny): 

» Miſs Sterl. Oh, my dear ſiſte rʒ ſay no more] This is 
 downraght hypocriſy.— Nou ſhall never convince me 

' «hat you dont envy me beyond meaſure.— Well, N 

a 
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all, it is extremely natural It is wean to be angry 
with you. | 

Fan. Indeed, ſiſter, you have no cauſe. 

Miſs Ster. And you really pretend not to envy me? 

Fan. Not in the leaſt. 

Miſs Ster. And you don't in the leaſt wiſh that off 657 
were juſt in my ſicuation? 

Fan. No, indeed, I don't. Why mould 12 

Mif*s Ster. Why ſhould you ?---What ! on the vrink 
of marriage, fortune, title But l had forgot,---There's 
that dear ſweet creature Mr. Lovewell in the caſe.--- 
You would not break yeur faith with z our true love 
now for the world, I warrant you. 

Fan, Mr. Lovewell |--always. Mr. Lovewell !--- 
Lord, what 3 Lovewell, ſiſter? 

Miſe Ster. tty peeviſh ſoul E Oh, my dear, 
grave, romantick ſiſter !---a perfect philoſopher in pet- 
ticoats !---Loye and a cottage !--—Lh, Fanny Ab, 
give me indifference and a coach and ſix!' _ 

Fan. And why not the coach and ſix without the 
indifference 2 But pray, when is this happy marriage 
of your's, to be celebrated 2---1 long to give you joy. 

_ Miſs Ser. In a day or two can't tell exactly. 
Oh, my dear ſiſter !---] muſt mortif y her a ittle.{a/ide ) 
I know you have a pretty aſte. Pray give me your 
opinion of my Jewels How ade like the ſtile of this 
ROE. . [Shewing jewels. 

Fan. Extreme N handfowe, indeed, and well fancied. 

Miſt Ster. What d'ye think of theſe bracelets 2 1 
ſhall have a miniature of my father ſet round with 
diamonds, to one, and & dir John's to the other And ; 
this 2 of ear-rings Lit tranſparent !--rhere, the tops, 
you ſee will take off to Wear in 8 morning, or in an 
un Feſs—how d'ye like thear? -,. Lewe jewels. 

erp meh, 1 aſſure N me, ſiſter, you 
bave 8 ja ious quantity of Jewels—you'l bs the 
Ver Queen Diamonds. | 
Ster. Ha! ha! ha! very well, my e 
thall be as fine as alittle queen indeed d have a bou- 
quet to come home to-morrow, niade up of diamonds 
and -rubies, and emeralds, and topazes,-and amethy'ts 
—Jewels of all colours, green, red. blue, yellow, in- 
termixt---rhe prettieſt thing you ever ſaw in your life! 
2 1 ſays I ſhal le t ont with as many dia- 
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monds as any body in tewn,' except” Lady Brilliant. 
e What d ye · call it, Lord Squander 's kept miſ- 
Tre en geen e * h 
Fun. But what are your weddinig-cloaths, ſiſtet ? 
Miſe Ster. Oh, white and ſilver to be fure, yon know. 
I bought them at Sir Joſeph Luteſtring's, and fat a- 
boxe an hour in the parlour behitid the ſhop, conſulting 
Lady Luteſtring about gold and fil ver ſtuffs, on purpoſe 
to mortify-her. 4 # en! ie. 2 «> k 5 
Fun. Fre; fiſter ! how could you be fo abominably 
provoking 2 C 1 15126 39 +7 * . ' 
Aiſi Ser. Oh, I have no patience with. the. pride 
of your city knights? ladies Did you never obſerve 
the airsof Lady Luteſtring, dreſt in the richeſt broca 
out of her hufband's” ſhop, Pv, crown-whilt ' 
Haberdaſher d Half 2---While the civil. 2 Sir 
vieph, with a ſmug wig 'ttimmed round his Broad 
ce 89 cloſe as # new. cut yew-hedge, and his ſhoes ſo 
black that they thine again, ſtands Alf day in his ſhop, 
faſtened to his counter Re bad ſhilli gg? 
Fun. indeed, indeed, ſiſter, this is too much- It 
| you talk ax this rate, you will b: abſolutely a b.: word 
1 in thecity- - You muſ a never venture on the inſide of 
| _Temple-Bar agaꝶm . nn 
| 
| 


—— 


Alfter. Never do I deſite t.. never, my dear Fan- 
ny I promiſe — Oh, How I long td be tranſported 
to the dear regions of Greſvenor-Square --far--far from 
Uſe dall:difiricts of Alderlgate. e ee and 
Farrington Without and Within l. My heart goes Pit: 
1 a. pat at the ve ry idea of being introduced at court! gi 
1 ehariot = pyeballed borſes!---lacedliveries !---andthen 
che whiſpers bur ing rownd the eirele .“ Who is that 
youn, ady Who i ſhe )* Lady Melvil, Ma'am!“ 
ATI. 3 Melvil! my ears tingle at the N nd. And then 
| ar dinner, inſtead of my father perpetuall aſkirig--- 
in any neus upon Cage? *. to cry Well, Sir John! 
| any thing new from Arthur's ?---or---roſay to ſome other 
1 woman of quality, es your Ladyſhip at the Dutcheſs of 
1 Rubber s daſt nighr? Did you call in at Lady Thun. 
13 ders 2 in the immenſiy of eroud I wear I did not ſee you 
it _ _+-(caree a ſbub at the opera laſt Saturday - ſhall ifſe> you 
a2 Carliſſe-Houſe next Tburſday? Oh, the dear Beau- 
Moude ? I wat born te move in the ſphere of the great 
i Il LENDERS Linn 0 
ur ä * 6 8 . 
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Fun. And fo, inthe midſt of all this happineſs, you 
have no compaſſion for Me---n0 pity for us poor 8 
tals in in common life. - 
Ster. [ affettedly.] You )—You're above & — 
You would not change conditions with me- you're over 
head and ears in love, you know. -Nay. for that mat- 
ter, if Mr. Lovewell and you come together, as I doubt 
not you will live very comfortably, I dare ſay - He 
will mind his buſineſs---and perhaps you'll ſit together 
in a front · box at a benefit play, as;we uſed to do at our 
dancing. maſter's, you know and perhaps I may meet 
you in the ſummer with ſome other citizens at Tun+ 
bridge.---For my part, I ſhall always entertain a pro- 
per regard for my relations. ou. 9 5 want y 
countenance, I aſſure you, | 
Fan, Oh, you re too kind, ſiſter . 2-4 
nter Mrs. HeiDzLBEIG. | , 

Mr. Heid. [at entering] Here this ev ening 1; vow” 
and perteſt We ſhall ſcarce have time to provide for 
them-+-Oh, my dear! [To Sterd.] I am glad to ſee 

Te not quite in diſhabille. Lord Ogleby and Sir 
Jahn 'Melvil will be here to night. 

_ Miſe Ster. To- night, Ma'am? | 

Mrs. Heid. Yes, my dear, to-night---Do, putona ſmart- 
er cap, andchangethoſe ordinary ruffles !---Lord, Lhave 
ſach a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce have time to ſlip on my 
Italian luteſtring--Where is this dawdle of a houſe- 
keeper? Enter Mrs. Truſly.] Oh, here, Truſt Rag £2: 
you know that people of 0 are expect 
this evening? 

Truſ. Yes, Ma'am. . 

Mrs. Heid Well---Do you be fire now that every 
thing is done in the moſt genterleſt manner —and 
the honour of the family. 

Truſ. Yes Ma'am. . 

Mrs. Heid. Well---but mind what I ſay to you. 

Truf. Yes, Ma'am. _. 

Mrs. Heid. His Lordſhip is to lie in the chintz 
bedchamber=---dy'e bear 2 -And Sir John in the blue 
damaſk room His Lordſhip's valet-de-ſhamb in the 
oppoſite— — 

Truſ. But Mr. Lovewell is come r you 
know that's his room, Ma'am _ 

Mrs. Heid, Well--well--Mr. * Lovewell may "yo 
| en * 
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ſhift—-or get a "rpg --Buthark Tru ' 
© Tru revs 7 George ye, ity! 

Mrs. Heid. Gee the great dining oom in order as 
ſoon as poſlible. Unpaper the curtains, take the covers 
off the conch and the chairs, and put the china 11885 
on the mantle. piece mme. | 

Tru Yes, Mam. 

Mts. Had. Be gone then! fly this iriſtane ! 1. 
Where's my brother Gr 

 Truf. Talking to the butler, Ma'am. - 

Ari. Heid Very well. {Exit Truſty.] Miß! Fany 
AI perteſt 1 did not ſee' you defore.—Lord, nay! | 
whats the matter with you! | 

um With me? Nothing, Ma'am. 

M-:. Heid. Bleſs me! by your face is as oaks: 954 
black, an 9 fifty colours, Iperteſt. And then | 
you have dreſt yourſelf as "looſe and as big declare 
- there is not ſuch a thing to be ſeen now, as a young 
woman with a fine waiſt --You'all make yourſelves as 
round as Mrs. Deputy Barter. Go, child! ou know 

the quality will be here by and by--Go, and make 

ourſelf a little more fit to be ſeen. [Exit Fanny] She 
is gone away in S crying, 1 vow and 
perte eſt. This ridiculous Love! we rguſt put a ſtop to 
it. It makes a perfect natural of the girl. 

Miſs Ster. Poot' ſoul ! ſhe can't help it. [affettedly. 

rt. Heid. Well, my dear! Now | ſhall have an op- 
ge” nity of convincing you of the abſurdity of What 
_ you was telling me concerning Sir John Melvil's behavi- 

our to you. | 
Miſs Ster. Oh, it gives me no manner of uneaſineſs. 

| * indeed Ma'am, I cannot de perſuaded but that 
John is an extremely cold lover. Such diſtant civi- 

lizy, grave looks, and lukewarm profeſſions of eſteem 
for me and the whole family ! I have heard of flames and 
darts, but Sir John's is a paſſion of mere ice and ſnow. 

, Mrs. Heid. Oh, fie, my dear! I am perfectly aſhamed 

of you; That's ſo like the notions of your poor ſiſter ! 
What you complain of as coldneſs and indiffarence, is 
nothing but the extreine gentilaty of his addr els, an 
exact piſtur of the manne!s of qualaty. 
Miſs Ster. Ob, he is the very wirror of r 
full of formal bows and ſet ſpetebes !--4 declare, if 
there was any violent paſſion on 'my* Lids) 1 ſhould 


be quite jealous of him. 
ba . Mrs. Heid. 
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Ari. Hud. Way jealous indeed —-Jealousof who, pray? 

Diſs Ster. My ſiſter Fanny She ſeems a much 

ter favourite than I am, and he pays her mfinitely 
more attention, I aſſure you | 

Mr. Heid. Lord! dy'e think a man of faſhion, as he 
is, can't diſtinguiſh between the genteel and the wul- 

r part of the famaly? — Between you and your ſiſter, 
tor inſtance---or me and my brother ?--be advifed by 
me, child! It is all politeneſs and good breeding---No- 
body knows the quality better an J do. | 

Miſs Ster In my mind the old lord, his uncle, has 
ten times more gallantry about him than Sir John. He 
is full of attention to the ladies, and imiles, and grins, 
and leers, and ogles, and fills every wrinkle in his old 
wizen face with comical expreſſions of tenderneis. 1 
think he would make an admirable ſweetheart. 

| Enter STERLING. 

Ster. [Cut entring | No fiſh?---Why the pond was 
dragged but yeiterday morning--- There's carp and 
tench in the boat.---Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell had 
any thought. he would have brought down a turbot, or 
ſome of the land- carriage mackarel 

Mrs Heid. Lord, brother, I am afraid his lordſhip aud 
Sir John will not arrive while it's light 

Ster I warrant you. But, pray, ſiſter Heidelberg, 
let the turtle be dreſt to- morrow, and ſome veniſon 
and let the gardener cut ſome pine apples and get out 
ſome ice — I'll anſwer for wine, I warrant you-- I' 
give them ſuch a glaſs of Champagne as they never 
dran in their lives · no, not at a Duke's table. 

Art. Heid. Pray now, brother, mind how you behave. 

I amalwaysin a fright about you with people of qualaiy. 
Take care that you don't fall aſleep directly after 

per, as you commonly do. Take a good deal of ſnuſt; 
andthat will keep youawake And dont burſt out with 
your horrivle loud horſe-laugh$'lr is monſtrous wulgar. 

Ster, Never ſcar, ſiſter l- ho have we here? 

Mrs Heid. it is Monſ. Cantoon, the Swiſs gentleman, 
that lives with his Lordſhip, I vow and perteſt. | 

Enter Ca N TO. 

Sterl. Ah Mounſeer! your ſervant.—I am very glad 
| to ſee you, Mounſeer, 38 
, Cant. Moth oblige to you Monſ. Sterling. —Ma'am, 
[ am yours —Matemoiſſelle, I 2m yours, (Bowing round. 

; C# Ars. Heir. 
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Mrs. Heid. Your humble ſervant, Mr, Cantoon! 

Cant, I kiſs your hands, Matam ! | 

Sterl Well, Mounſeer !—and what news of your 

=_ family !—when are we to ſee his Lordſhip and Sir 
ohn? 

Cant. Monſ. Sterling, Milor Ogelby and Sir Jean 
Melvil will be here in one quarter-hour. 

Ster. I am glad to hear it. 

Mrs. Heid. 6, I am perdigious glad to hear it, Bein 
ſo late I was afeard of ſome accident, Will you pleaſe 
to have any thing. Mr. Cantoon, after your journey? 

Cant. No, I tank you, Mam. 

* Ars. Heid. Shall 1 go and ſhew you the apartments, 
ir ? N 
Cant. You do me great honeur, Ma'am. 
Nrs. Heid. Come then I— come, my dear! [7 
Miſs Sterling. ] ([Exeunt. 
Manet STERLING, 

Ster Pox on't, it's almoſt dark—1t will be too late to 
go round the garden this evening. However, I will carry 
them to take à peep at my fine canal at leaſt, I am deter- 
mined. Exit. 


Ar N | 
SCENE an anti- chamber to Lord Ogleby's bedcham- 
ler Table with chocslate, and ſmall cuſe for medicines. 
Enter Bruſh, my Lord's videt-de-chambre, and Sterling's 
a | | chumber -maid . 
” Bruſh, NXyV O ſhall ſtay, my dear, I infiſt upon it. 
l Ch Maid. Nay, pray, Sir, don't be ſo 
poſitive ; I can't ſtay, indeed, x 
*  Bruff. You ſhall take one cup to our better acquain- 
«ack lt 
Ch. Maid. I ſeldom drinks chocolate; and if I did, 
one has no ſatisfaQtion, hit“ ſuch apprehenſions about 
one —if my Lord ſhould wake, or the Swiſh gentleman 
Mould fee one, or Madam Heidelberg hen know of it, 
Fik-uli4 he frighted to Ceath—belides have had my 
tea already this Morning—I'm ſure I hear my Lord. 
(in a fright ) | Ny 
Bruſh. No, no, Madam, don't flutter yourſelf—the 
moment myEprd wakes, he rings his bell, which I anſwer 
ſooner or later, as it ſuits my convenience 


e b Ch. Maid. 
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Ch. Maid, But ſhould he come upon us withou 
ringing. | | | | 

"Bruſh, Vi! forgive him if he does—This key (takes 
a phial out of the cafe.) locks him up till I pleaſe to let 
him out. 2 

Ch. Mud. Law, Sir ! that's potecary's-ſtuff, 

Bruſ Ii is ſo—but without this he can no more get out. 
of bed—than he can read without ſpectagles [V.; 
What with qualms, age, rheumatiſm, and a lew ſurfens 
in his youth, he muſt have a great deaſ of bruſhing, ciling, 
ſcrewing, and winding up to ſet him a going for the day. 

Ch. Maid. [/ips.] That's prodigioas, indeed — [Vs. 
My Lard ſeems quite in a decay. | 

Brufh. Yes he's quite a ſp:Qacie, [Vs.] a mere corpſe, 
till he's reviv'd end refreth'd' from our littie 114gazine 
here When the reſtorative pills, and cordial waters 
warm his ſtomach, and get into his head, vanity friſks in 
his heart, and then he — up for che lover, the rake, 
and the fine gentleman. 

C Mad. [fips] Poor ' gentleman !—but ſhould the 
Swith zentleman come upon us [/righten'd. 

Bruſh, Why then the Engliſh gentleman would be 
very anzry—No foreigner umſt break in upon my pri- 
vacy. [A.] But I can aſſure you Monſieur Canton is 
otherwite- employ'd— He is obliged to ſkim the cream 
of half a ſcore news papers for my Lord's breakfaſt— ha. 
ha, ha. Pray, M dam, drink your cup peace -bly—M 4 
Lord's chocolate is remarkably good, he won't touch a 
drop but what comes, from Italy. 8 

c Maid. | ſipping.) Tis very fine, indeed !---[/ips] 
and charmingly perfum*d---it ſmells for all the world 
like our young Ladics drefſia boxes. 

Bruſh. You have an excellent taſte, Madam, and I 
muſt beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your 
own drinking, [take; em out of a drawer in the table | , 
and in return, I deſire nothing but to taſte the per- 
fume of your lips - kiſſes her.]---A ſmall return of fa- 
vours, Madam, will make, I hope, this country and re- 
tirement agreeable to both. [he bows, /e curte/ics. | 
Your young ladies are fine girls faith: /h. ] tho? upon 
my ſoul, I am quite ot ny old lord's mind about them: 
and were I  inclin'd to matrimony, I ſhould take the 


yaungeſt:;[ /ipp.] | 
WX. C 2 Ch. Maid. 
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Ch, Maid. Miſs Fanny's the moſt affableſt and the 
moſt beſt nater'd creter ! . 
Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little haughty or ſo-———-— 
Ch. Maid. More haughtier and pronder than Saturn 
himſelf--but this I ſay quite confidential to you, for one 
would not hurt a young lady's marriage, you andy [/ips] 
Bruſh By no means, but you can't hurt it with us 
we don't conſider tempers---we want money, Mrs Nan- 
cy--- give us enough of that, we'll abate you a great 
deal in other particulars—-ha, ha, ha. | 
Ch. Maid. Bleſs me, here's ſomebody---[bell ring.) 
---O ! 'tis my Lord---Well, your ſervant, Mr. Bruſh- 
I'll clean the cups in the next room. | 
Bruſk. Do ſo--but never mind the bell ſhan't 
this half hour.---Will yon drink tea with me in 
afternooh, ? | | | | 
Ch. Maid. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh---1'll be 
here to ſet all things to rights---but 1 muſt not drink 
tea indeed and ſo your ſervant. [Exit Maid with tea- 
| Bell rings again.] board. 
„ "Bruſh. It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the 
country for a week without ſome little flirting with 
the Abj-ails: this is much the handſomeſt wench in 
the Houle, except the old citizen's youngeſt daughter, 
and I have not time enough to lay a plan for her- 
{ Bell rings.) And now I'll go to my Lord, for I ha 
nothing elle to do. = - [gomg. 
Enter Canton with news-papers in his hand. 
cam. Mcnfieur Bruſh---Maiſtre Bruſh----My. Lord 
ſtirra yet? 5 n 
Bruſh. He has juſt . bury Bell- -I am going to him. 
Can. t Depechez vous donc. Exit Bruſh.}] 
( ſpetlacles.] 1 wiſh the Deviel had all theſe pa- 
piers+--1 forget, as faſt as I read-—De Advertiſe put 
out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de Chronique, 
and ſo dey all go l'un apres Yautre--l muſt - get ſome 
nouvelle for my Lor, or he'll be enragee contre moi--- 
Voyons !:«-{Reads in the papers] here is nothing but 
Anti-Scjanus & ad ertiſe —— 
: | Enter maid with chocolate things. 
Vat you vant, child? | | 
ci. Maid. Only the chocolate things, Sir. 
Cant. O ver well--dat is a good gin · and ver ore 
Lord 
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Lord OcLtBY Uf. 

Z. Ogle. Canton, he, be---{coughs.]--Canton ! 

Can. 1 come, my Lor, vat ſhall I do ?--I have no 
news---He vill make great tintamarre ; 

L. Ogle. {within.] Canton, I ſay, Canton ! Where 
are you ?--- 

Enter Lurd OcLEBY leaning on Brvsn. 

Cant. Here my Lor, l alk pardon my Lor, I have 
not finith de papiers-- 

L. Ogle. Dem your pardun, and your papers- — l. 
want you here, Canton. 

Cant. Den I run, dat is all- Cine along Lord 

Ogleby leans upon Canton to, and comes furward, 

L. Ogle. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountabie 
mixture —— you have the language and the imperti- 
nence of the French, with the lazineſs of Dutchmen. 

Cant. Dis very true, my Lor-——1 can't help 

L. Ogle {cries out.) O Diavolo! 

Cant. You are not in pain, L hope, my Lor. 

I. Ogle. lud ed but | am, my Lor-——That vulg ar 
fellow Sterling, with bis city politeneſs, would iorce 
me down his lope laſt vigi.t to fee a clay coulemed 
ditch, which he calis a canal; and Wat with the dæw, 
aud the eaſt wind, my lips aud ſhowiders are abtu- 
lutely ſcrewed to my body. 

Cant. A little veritable eau dar quibuſade vil ter all 
to right again [ My Lord ſits dinun, Bruſh gives circulate, 

L. Qgle. Where are the pally-drops, Brush. a 

Bruſh. Here, my Lord { Pouring out. 

J. Ogle. Quelie nouvelle avez vous, Canton ? 

Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

I. Cgle. What! nothing at all, you ſtupid fellow? 

Cunt, Yes, my Lor, 1 have littel advertiſe l. ad 
give you more plailir den a de lies about noting ⁊t all. 

volat (Puts on tris Spec cles. 

L. Ogle. Cam c read it, Canon „n good emphalis, 
and good diicretion 

Cant. | vil, my Lor Cant rea 4 ? Dere is no quęſ- 

tion, but dat de Coſmetique Royale, vil ut: erlie rake 
away all heats, pimps frecks, & eder et 'cprigns of de 
f:in, and like wile de wrinque of od age, Kc. & 4 
great deal more, my L. or- be ſure to atk. for de Coſ- 
metique Royale, ſigned by de Docteur own hand 

' | C367 Dere 
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Dere is more raiſon fot dis caution dan good men vi 
tink ——Eb bien, my Lor . 

L. Ogle. Eh bien, Canton! Will you purchaſe any? 
Cant. For you, my Lor? | . 
J. Ogle. For me, you old puppy! for what? 

Cant. My Lor? | 

L. Ogle. Do I want Coſmeticks ? 

Cant. My Lor 

L. Ogle. Look in my face—Come, be ſincere——— ' 
does it want the aſſiſtance of art ? 

Cant. (With ſpetlacles.) En verite, non,------"Tis very 
ſmooſe and brijlian——but I tote dat you might take 
a little by way of prevention. 

L. Ogle. You thought like an old fool, Monſieur, 
as you generally do- —The ſurfeit-water, Bruſh ! 
[Bruſh pours out) What do you think, Bruſh, of this 
family, we are going to be connected with? —Eh! 

Bruſh. Very well to marry in, my Lor; but it 
would not do to live with. 

L. Ogle. You are right, Bruſh-——There is no waſh- 
ing the Blackamoor white — Mr Sterling will never 
get rid of Black-Fryars, always taſtes of the Borachio 
---and the poor woman his ſiſter is ſo buſy and fo 
notable, to make one welcome, that I have not yet 

ot over her firſt reception; it almoſt amounted to 

Faſocation 1 I think the daughters are tolerable 


4 Where's my cephalick ſnuff? FBruſh gives him a box. 
E cant. Dey tink ſo of you, my Lor, for dey look 
© at noting elſe, ma foi. ate 

L. Ogle, Did they? Why, I think they did a lit- 
tle———Where's my glaſs? (Bruſh puts one on the table. 
The youngeſt is delectable. [Takes ſnuff. 
ant. O, ouy, my Lor — very dele&, inteed; ſhe 
made doux yeux at you, my Lor. 

I. Ogle. She was particular the eldeſt, my ne- 
phew's lady, will be a moſt valuable wife ; ſhe has all 
the vulgar ſpirits of her father, and her aunt, happily 
blended with. the termagant qualities of her deceaſed 
mother Some pepper · mint water, Bruſh! How 
happy is it, Cant, for young ladies in general, that 
people of quality overlook every thing in a marriage 
eontract but their fortune. 


| | Car. C'eſt bien heureux, et commode auſſi. 
we J. Ogle. Bruth, give me that pamphlet by my bes 
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ſide—{Braſh goes for it.] Canton, do you wait in the 

anti- chamber, and let nobody interrupt me till 1 call 
ou. 

: Cant. Muſh goot may do your Lorſbip ! 

L. Ogle. [Te Bruſh, who brings the pamphlet.) And 
now, Bruſh, leave me a little to my ſtudies. (Exit Bruſh. 
Lord OLE alone 
What can I poſſibly do among theſe women here, with 
this confounded rheumatiſm? It is a moſt grievous 
enemy to gallantry and addreſs—{ Gets off his chair) — 
He !-—Courage, my Lor! by heav'ns, Pm another 
creature—(Hums and dances alittle) It will do, faith 
Bravo, my Lor! theſe girls have abſolutely inſpir'd 
me If they are for a game of romps—— Me voila 
pret ! [ Sing: and dances] O- that's an ugly twinge— 
but it's gone—l have rather too much of the lilly this 
morning in my comple: don; a faint tincture of the roſe 
will give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day ¶ Loet. 
a drawer at the buttom of the glaſs, and tubes out rouge: 
while he's painting himſelf, a knocking at the door.] 

Who's there! 1 won't be diſturbed. 

Cant. (without.) My Lor, my Lor, here is Mon- 
ſieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this morn in 
your chambre. 

L. Ogle. (y.) What a fellow !------(aloud) I am 
extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling Why don't you 
ſee him in, Monſieur ?—E wiſh he was at the bottom 
of his ſtinking canal [ Door open] Oh, my dea 
Mr. Sterling, you do me a great deal of honour. | 

Enter STERLING and LOVEWELL. 

Ster. I bope, wy Lord, that yenr Lordſhip ſlept 
well in the night I believe there are no better beds in 
Europe than I have---1 ſpare no pains to get em, nu. 
money to buy em His Majeſty, God bleſs _ 
don't flecp upon a better out of his palace; and if 
had ſaid in too, I hope no treaſon, my Lord. 

£.-Ogle. Your beds are like every thing elſe about 
you, incomparable !—They not only make one reſt 
well, but-give one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Ster. What ſay you then, my Lord, to another 
walk in the garden? You muſt ſee my water by day- 
light, and my walks and my ſlopes, and my clumps, 
and my bridge, and my flow'ring trees, and my bed of 
Dutch tvlips—Matters look d but dim laſt night, my 

: ard ; 
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Lord; 1 feel the dew in my great toe———bat 1 
would put on a clit hoe that I might be able to walk 
you about { may be laid up to-morrow. 

L. Ogle. | pray heaven you may! (aſide) 

Ster. What ſay you, my Lord! Sul) - 

L. Ogle. I was ſaying, Sir, that I was in bopes of 
ſeeing tne young ladies at breakfaſt : Mr. Sterling, 
they are in my mind, the fineſt tulips in this part of 
the world he, he. 1 | 

Cant. Braviſſima, my Lor !--—— ba, ba, he. , 

Ster. They mall meet your Lordſhip in the garden 
> we won't loſe cur walk for them; Þll take you a 
little round before breakfaſt, and a larger before din- 
ner, and in the evening you ſhall o to the Grand Tow- 
er, as Icall it, ha, ha, ha. | 

L. Ogle. Not a foot, L hope, Mr. Sterling conſi- 
der your gout, my good friend - You'll certainly be 
laid by the heels for your politenefs -- ——he, he, he. 

Cant, Ha, ha, ha——'tis admirable ! en verite! 

| Laughing very heartily. 

Ster. If my young man [to Lovewell] here, wonld 
but laugh at my jokes. which he on, ht to do, as Moun: 

feer does at yours, my Lord, we ſhould be all life and 

mirth. 

I. Ogle. What ſay yau, Cant. will you take my kinſ- 
man under your tuition ? you have certainiy the moſt 
companionable laugh I ever met with, and never out of 

ame. | 

Cant, But when your lordſhip is out of ſpirits. 

L. Ogle Well ſaid, Cant, but here comes my 

nephew, to play his part, G 
N Euter Sir ſoux Merxvir. 
Well, Sir John, what news from the iſland of Love! 
have you been ſighing and ſerenading this morning? 
Sir J. I am glad to fee your Lordſhip in lach 
ſpirits this morning. 

L. Ogle. Vm ſorry to ſee you ſo dull, Sir—— What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, theſe very young fellows 
are! they make love with faces, as if they were bu- 
Trying the dead though indeed a marriage ſome- 
rimes may be properly called a burying of the living, 
——— —eh, Mr. Sterling!“ h 
Ster. Not if they have enongh to lire upon, my 
Lord Ha, ha, ba, . N 


% 
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Cant. Dat is all Monſieur Sterling think of. 
Sir, J. Prithee, Lovewell, come with me) 

into the garden; I have ſomething of conſequence 1 

for you. and I muſt communicate it directiy 
Love. Weill go togetber:! ” 

If your Lordſhip and Mr. Sterling pleaſe, we'll prepare 

the By to attend you in the garden. 

[Exeunt Sir Jon u, and LoveweLL. 

gur. My cirls are always ready, I'make 'em riſe 

ſoon and to bed early; their huſbands ſhall have em 

with good conſtitutions, and good fortunes, if they 
mo nothing elſe, my Lord. 

Ogle. Fine things, Mr. Sterling! 

* Fine things, Bod, my Lord!—=—Ah;my 


Lord, had not you run off your ſpeed in your — 


you had not been ſo crippled in your age, my +: 3p 
L. Ogle. Very pleaſant, 1 proteſt, He, he he 
| "Half laughing. 
Ster. Here's Mounſeer now, I ſuppoſe, is pretty near 
your Lordſhip's ſtanding; but having little to eat, and 
little to ſpend, in his own country, he'll wear three of 
your Lordſhip out- eating and drinking kills us all. 
L. Ogle. Very pleaſant | Proteſt What a 2 
og! | Aſide. 
9 My Lor ſo old as me! He is ſhicken to e 
and looks like a boy to pauvre me. 
Ster Ha, ha, ha. Well ſaid, Mounſeer — keep to that 


and you'll live in any country of the world— Ha, ha 


ha, But, my Lord, Iwill wait upon you into the gar- 
den ; we have but a little time to breakfaſt----]'ll go for 
my bat and cane, fetch a little walk with you. my Lord, 
and then for the hot rolls and butter! [ Exit STERL1 va. 
L. Ogle. I ſhall attend you with pleaſure---Hot roils 
and butter in July I ſweat with the thoughts of it 
— What a ſtran.e beaſt it is ! | 
Cant. C'eſt un bar bare. | 
L. Ogle. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not 
o much money in the family, which 1 can't do without, 
| would leave him and his hot rolls and butter directly 
Come along, Monſieur ! [Exeunt Lord Oo EY and. 
| CANTON. 
Scene changes to the Garden. 
Enter Sir Joux MELV1L andLoveWELL. 
os. In my room this morning? Impollible. ir - 
r 
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Sri . Before five this morning, 1 promiſe u. 

Lede. On what occaſion ? Pm 

Sin J. I was ſo anxious to diſcloſe my mind to 
you, that I could not ſleep in my'bed---But I found that 
you could not fleep neither -The bird was flown, and 
the neſt long ſince cold. Where were you, Lovewell 2 

Love. Pooh! prithee | ridiculous ! 

Sir J. come now! which was it ? Miſs Serling' 
mais ? a pretty little rogue---or Miſs Fanny's * 
a fweet ſoul too or- « 

Lede. Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me your 
buſineſs. 

Sir J. Well, but where were you, Lovewell 

Dave: Walking r * ſignifies n 1 


was ? 

Sir F. Walking ! yes 1 dare; ay-—-It rained. as 
hard as it could. pour. Sweet refreſhing ſhowers to 
you in! No, no, Lovewell.--Now would 1 give 

enty pounds to know which of the maids 

Love But, your buſineſs! your buſineſs, Sir John J 

Sir J. Let me a little into the ſecrets of the family. 

Love. Pſha ! 

Sir J. Poor Lovewelt:! : 8 can't bear i it, I ſee. 
She charged yu not to kig and tell. — h, Lovewell ! 
However thou:h you will not honour we with your 
confidence, I'll venture to truſt you with mine. What 
dye think of Miſs Sterling? | 

Love. What do I think of Miſs Sterling 2 

Sir F. Ay; what do you think of her? 

Lore. An odd queſtion!---but l think her » ſmart 
_ Hvely girl, foll of mirth and ſprightl meſs. | 

Her 2 All miſchief and malice, I doubt. 
Tode. How? 
Sir J. But ber perſon— What * think of that 2 
Love. Pretty and agreeable. | 
Sir J. Alittle griſetta thing. 4) 
Love. What is the meaning of al this} 
Sir FJ. III tell you. Von muſt know, Loyewdll, 
_ that notwithſtanding all appearances---[ /eeing Lord 
 Opleby, Sc] We are * they are 
gone, I'M explain, 
Zuter Lord OcumBy, STERL ING, Dies: He 1oELBERG, 
N. STERLING; a Fanky. + ' 
L. Ogle. Great improvements indeed, My. Sterling ! 


wonder - 


* 


— 
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wonder ful improvements] The four ſeaſons in lead, 
the flying Mercury, and the baſin with Neptune in the 
middle are all in the very extreme of ſine taſte. You have 
as many rich figures as the man at Hyde - Park corner. 

Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a country houle is to 
make improvements, you know, my Lord. 1 ſpare no 
expence not I. This is quite another gueſs ſort of 
a place than it was when I firſt tock it, my Lord. We 
were ſurrounded with trees. I cut down above fifty to 
make the lawn before the houle, and let in the wind and 
the ſun---ſmack-ſmooth---as you ſee.— Then I made a 

n-houſe out of the old laundry, and turned the 
rew-houſe into a pinery.---The high octagon ſum- 


mer-houſe you (ee yonder, is raiſed on the maſt of a 


ſhip, given me by an Eaſt-India captain, who has rur- 
ned many a thouſand of my money. It commands the 
whole road. All the coaches and chariots and chaites, 
paſs and repaſs under your eye. l' mount you up 
there in the afternoon, my Lord *'Tis the pleaſant- 
eſt place in the world to take a pipe anda bottle,---and 
fo you ſhall ſay, my Lord. Te 

L. Ogle Ay--or a bowl of punch, or a can of flip, 
Mr. Sterling! for it looks like a cabbin in the air I 
flying chairs were in uſe, he captain might make a 
voyage to the Indies in it ſtill, if he had but a fair wind. 

Cant Ha! ha! ha! ha. | 

Mrs Heid. My brother's a little comical in his ideas, 
my Lord |---But you'll excuſe him.---1 have a little 


gothic dairy, fitted up entirely in my own taſte --It—. _ 


the evening I thall hope for the honour of your Lord- 
ſhip's company to take a diſh of tea there, or a ſulla- 
bub warm from the cow. ; e 

I. Ogle 1 have every moment a freſh opportunitv 
of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg---ine 
very flower of delicacy, and cream of politeneſs. 

U ' 

2.015. © 4 e 3 4.67 leering at each other. 

Sterl How «ly*e like theſe cloſe walks, my Lord? 

L. Ogle. A moſt excellent ſerpentine ! It forms a 
perfe& maze, and winds like a true lover's knot, 

Sterl. Ay---here's none of your ſtrai ht lines here - 
but all tatte -zig-zag- -crinkum- craukum in and out 
right and left—to and again—t willing and turning 
like 2 worm, my Lord! 7 | 

> Ya. | G «fs fb L. Ogle. 
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I. Ogle. Admirably laid out, indeed. Mr. Sterling 
one can hardly fee an inch beyond one's noſe any whers 
in theſe waiks—You'are a moſt excellent conomiſt 
ot your land, and make a little go a great way Alt 
lies together in as {mall parcels as if jt was placed in 
pots, out at your window: in Gracechurch Street. 

Cant Ha ha l hat | | 

L Ogle. What do you laugh at, Canton. 

Cant Ahl que cette ſimilitude eſt drole l So c 

ver what you ſay, mi Lor. 1 

L. Ogle [ie Fanny] You ſeem mightily engaged, 
Madam What are thoſe pretty hands ſo buſily em- 
ployed about? 228 | 
Fun. Only making up a noſegay, my Lord 1— Will 
your Lordſhip, do me the honour of accepting it! 
| x PD. vreſenting it. 

L. Ogle I'll wear it next my heart, Madain!—l fee 
* creature doats on me. Abart. 

Seri. Lord, ſiſter! you've loaded his Lordſhip with 
a Hunch of flowers as big as te Cook or the nurſe 
carry to town on Monday morning for a beaupot.— 
Will your Lordſhip'pive me leave to preſent you with 
this roſe and a ſprig of ſweet: briar ? mt 
L Ogle! The trueſt emblems of yourſelf, Madam! 
all ſweetneſs and poignancy.—A little jealous, poor 
ſoul ! | | | [ Apart. 
Ster. Now my lord, if you pleaſe, Il, carry you 
to ſee my ruins. Eee 

.. Heid. Vou'll abſolutely fatigue his Lordſhip, 

with overwalking, Brother 

I Ogle Not at all; Madam! We're in the garden 


. of Eden, you knew; in the region of perpetual ſpring, 


vwth and beauty. | (Hering at the women. 
Ari. Heid. Quite the man of qualaty, 1 perteit, 
| [Ab .rt. 


Cant Take a my arm, my Lor! 
[L:ird OGLEBY leans on him. 


Ster I'll) only ſhew his Lordſhip my ruins, and the 
caſcade and the Chineſe bridge, and then we'll go in 
to breakfaſt, 

L. Ogle. Ruins, did you fay, Mr. Sterling ? 

Sterl. Ay, ruins, my Lord ! and they are reckoned 
very ſine ones too. You would think them ready te 
tumble on your head lt has juſt coſt me a hundred 

and fifty pound: to put my ruins in thorough repair. 
This way, if your Lordſhip pleaſes. 


E 0 
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flops.) What Neeple's that we ee 
e a1 ia I ſuppoſe. . 

Start, Hal ba! ba | that's. admirable. It is no 

church at all, wy Lord! it is a ſpire that I have buile 
againſt a tree, afield or two off to terminate the proſpect. 
One muſt always have a church, or an obeliſk; or « 
ſomething, to terminate the proſpeR, em That's 
ek Ver e indeed! F 
ery nipus, 1 or m 
] defire , vol finer 2 than what I ſee be A 
[lering at the tunen. Simple, yet vatied ; bounded, 
yet extenſive —Get away, Canton! fling away 

ll Canten.] | want na aſſiſtunce.—l'll walk with the ladies, 
2 This wa Sus my Lord 


an, dir We young folks, here wilt 


* ie u. Raden !—Mifs Sterling —Miſs F aun! 3 
k. I mtend: b 

h TERLING, gallonting abii ladies... 

le Cant. — book ] He is cock ode game, ma foy! En. 


1 Sir Joun MaLvIE, ard LovsZ Wirt. 

th J. At pe thank heaven, I have an op- 
_— to unboſom —[ know you are faithſul, Love- 

well, and fgiter myſelf you would rejoice to ſerie me. 

- Lomes: Be,aſſured, you may depend on me. 
Li J. Lon muſt know then, notwithſtanding all 
aPPegragces, that this treaty of marriage between. * : 
Sterling and me will come to nothing. 8 * 
Love. How ! i : 

Sir J. It will be no much, Lovewell. | 
Love. Not match 4 | |; + V1 5 


Sir J. No. | 3 
2 You amaze me. What ſhould Ppreveu; un? 
iT, , . | 
Love, 1 TEE I IF A 
1. Sir J. I don't ke ber. Ws 
the Love. Very. plain indeed ! 1 never cuppoſed that you 
in were cane) devoted to her from 1nclination, but 
thought you always confidered it as a matter of conve- 
nience, rather than affection. 
ned | 2 44 Very uue. - 1 came into the the family 3 
y to on my mind, —— with an unimpaſ- 
dred Cones Ad erence- ready 10 receive one woman as ſoon 


ORR TIES 000g. W ues ſober love, as a 


chipera, 


* 
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chimera, and marriage as' a thing of courſe, #s you 
know moſt people do. But I, who was latelyſo great an 
infidel in love, am now one of its ſincereſt votaries.— 
In ſhort, my defection from 'Miſs Sterling proceeds from 
1he violence of my attachment to another. 

Love. Another! So, fo: oo will be Roe Work. And 
pray who is the ? 

Sir F. Who is the! who can the be but cs 
the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny. | 
Love. Fanny? What Fanny? 

Sir J. Fanny Sterling Her fiſter—ls not me an 
angel, Lovewell? 
Lede. Her ſiſter? conſuſion Fon muſt not think 
of it, Sir John. - 

bir F. Not think of it ? I can think of nothipy elſe elſe. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell! was it poſſible for 
indulged in perpetual intercourſe with two | ſuch: by 
jo as Fanny and her ſiſter, and not find my heart led 

y inſenſible attraction towards her ?---You ſeem con- f 

ſounded Why don't you anſwer me? 

Love. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives me inflate 
toncern. 
Sir J. Why ſo ? — is not ſhe an angel, Lovewell ? 

Love. I foreſee that it muſt uce the worſt conſe- 
quences. Conſider the confuſion it muſt unavoidably 
create, Let me perſuade you to drop theſe thoughts 


. time. 


Sir F. Never------never, Lovewell! JETS 
Lee You have gone too far to recede. A negotia- 
tion, ſo nearly concluded, cannot be broken off with any - 
"race. The lawyers, you know, are hourly expected, 
ine preliminaries almoſt finally - ſettled between Lord 
ole and Mr Sterling ; and Miſs Sterling herſelf rea- 
* 5 receive you as a huſpand. 
Why the bands have been publiſhed, and 1 no- 
as forbidden them, tis true but you know either 
= © parties may _ their minds even alter ey 
enter they church. 

Love. You think too lighily of this matter. To car- 
ry your addreſſes ſo far and then to defert her - and 
fox her ſiſter ioo Alt will be ſuch. _ affront 10 the 

famil 5 that they can never put up with ii. | | 
HR 1 don't -thiok. ſo; "for as 10 By ebe 
| 11 


i 
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wy paſſion from her to her ſiſter, ſo much the better! 
for han you know, I-don't carry my aſſections out of 
the family. A | E att | 
| 2 Nay, but prithee be ſerious, and think better 
of it. | 

Sir 7. I have ht better of it already, you 
ſee. Tell me honeſtly, Lovewell : can you blame me? 
Is there any compariton between them? * 

Love. As to that now Why thaTr—-tbat is 
juſt—juſt as it may ſtrike diſſerent people. There are 
many admirers of Miſs Sterling's vivacity 
Gr J. Vivacity! a medley of Cheapiide pertneſe, 
and Whitechapel pride.—No—no—if I do yo ſo far 
into the city for a wedding dinner, it ſhall be upon 
turtle at leaſt, Foy 15 

Love. But I ſee no probability of ſucceſs ; for granting 
that Mr. Sterling would have conſented to it at firſt, he 
cannot liſten to it now, Why did you break this aifair 
to the family before ? | 

Sir J. Under ſuch embarraſſed circumſtances as 
I have been, can you wonder at my irren or 
perplexity? Nothing but defpalr, the fear of loling my 
dear Fanny, cou'd bring me to a declaration evinnow 2 
and yer, I think IKW ] Mr Steflin, {6 well, that, 
{trange as my propoſal may appear, if I can make it 
advantageous to him as a money-tranſaction, as I am 


ww 


ſure I can, he will certamiy come into is. L 
Love. But even. (uppole be ſhould, Which I very 
much doubt, 1 don't think Fanny herielf wou'd liſten 
* addreſſes. | | | 
Sir J. You are deceived a little in that particular. 
Love. You'il find i am in the right. | | 
Sir J | have ſome little reaſon to think otherwiſe. 
Love. You bave not declared your paſſion to her 
already? n 
Sir J. Yes, I have. e 
Cove. Indeed l- And —and— and how did 
e receive it? | 5 
Sir F. I think it is not very eaſy for me to make 
my addreſſes to any woman, without receiving ſome 
little encouragement. * | 
Leve. Encouragement ! did ſhe give you any encou- 
ragement ? YM” | Shox 4c] 
ir 7 I dont. know what you call encouragement 
but ſhe bluſhed—— and cried—— and deſired me 
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Not to think of it any more pon whith I preſt 
Her hand—kifſed it fwore ſhe was an angel—and 1 
cou'd fee it tickled her to the ſouiunr. 
. love And did ſbeexpreſs no furpriſe at pur decla- 
ration 5 | | 

Sir J. Why, fanh, to ſay the treih The was a 
little ſurpriſed — and the got away from me 
before I cou'd thoroughly ain myſelf. If 1 ſhor 
not meet with an 22 of ſpeaking to her, 1 
muſt. get you to deliver x letter from me. 

Love. 1 ! a letter I had rather have nothing — 

Sir J Nay, you promiſed me aſſiſtance, and 
I am ſure you cannot ſeruple to cake *yourſelf uſeful 
on ſuch an occaſion - Lou may. without ſuſpiclon, ac- 
quaint her verbally of my determined affetiontur her, 
and I am reſolved to aſk ber father's conſent, 

Love, As to that, I— your commands, you know 
that is, if ne Indeed, Sir John; I think you 
are in the wrong, . | x 

Sir J. Well ann well —— tbr my concern 
— Ha there ſhe goes, by heaven! along that walk 
 yonder, d'ye ſee — go to her immediately. 

Love, You are tes precipitate. Conſider what you 
are doing. 5 | 
Sir J. I wond not loſe this opportunity for the 
8 7 1 | 3 

Le. Nay, don't our violence and eager- 
neſs may A her ſpirits. ——The ſhock will 
be too much for her. | [detaivting him. 

Sir J. Nothing ſhall prevent me———Ha! now 
ne turns into another walk. —Let me go!! [breaks 
„5 im. ] 1 ſhall loſe her. going, turns back] 
Be ſure now to keep out of the way if you in- 
terrupt us, 1 ſhall never forgive. + [Exit haftily. 
LoveweLL alone, $2.00 
death! I can't bear this. In love with my wife 

acquaint me with his paſſion ſor her! make his addreſſes 
before my face I ſhall break out before my time 
This was the meaning of Fantiy's uheafmeſs, She could 
not encourage bin- I am ſure the could not. Ha! 
they are turning into the walk, andcoming this — 
Shall 1 leave the place Leave him to ſolſeit my wife ! 
I can't. ſubmit to it. They come nearer and nearxr.--- 
If 1 Nay it will fook ſuſpicious it may betray 94 
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ard incenſe him. They are lier I moſt go——l 
am the moſt unfortunate fellow in the world, [ Exit. 
| Enter FANNx, and Sik Jon. | 
Fan. Leave me, Sir John, I beſeech you leave me 
may, why will you perſiſt to follow me with idle 
ſollicitations, which are an affront to my character, and 
an injury to your own honour ? 
Sir J. I know your delicacy, and tremble to of- 
fend it: but let the urgency of the occaſn be my ex- 
cuſe | Conſider, Madam, that the future happineſs of 
my life depends on my preſent application to you ! con- 
ſider that this day sf determine my fate; and thele 
are perhaps the only moments leſt me to incline you $0 
warrant my paſſion, and to intreat you not to oppoſe 
the propoſals [mean to open te your father. 


Fan. For ſhame, - for ſhame, Sir John! Think of | 


your previous engagements { Think of your own ſitua- 


tion, and think of mine |! —— What have you di- 


covered in my conduct that might encourage you to {o- 
bold a declaration? I am ſhocked that you ſhould ven- 
ture to ſay ſo. much, 4nd bluſh that L ſhould even dare 
to give it a hearing, — Let me be gone L 

Sir 25 Nay, ſtay, Madam! but one moment !—— 
Your feoſibiliry is too great. Engagements | what 
engagements have even been prete on either (ide 
than thoſe. of family convenience? I went on in the 
trammels of matrimonial negotiatien with a blind ſub- 


miſſion to your father and. Lord Ogleby; but my heart 


ſoon claimed a right to be conſulted. It has devoted. 
itſelf to you, and obliges me to pleadearneſtly for the. 
lame tender intereſt in your's. 301 <= 2224 x 

Fan. Have a care, Sir John! duo not. miſtake” a de- 


. 


praved will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe com- Y 


mon pretences of the heart, half of our ſex are made 
fools, and a greater part of yours deſpiſe then for it. 


Sir F. Een, you will allow, is involuntary. / 
We cannot always direct it to the object ow which it 
ſhould fix But when it is once invialably attached, 


inviolably as mine is to yon, it often'creates reciprocal 

aſſfection . When l laſt urged you onthis ſubject, you 

beard me with more temper, and L hoped with ſome 

compaſſion. MO W 

u. You deceived yeurſelſ. II forbore to exert 
«proper ſpirit, nay if 1 did not even expreſs the quick 
0. 8 2 


* 
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eſt reſentment of your behaviour, it was only in conſi- 


deration of that reſpect I wiſh to pay you in honour to 


- 


my ſiſter: and be aſſured, Sir, woman as I am, that my 
vanity could reap no pleaſure from a triumph, that muſt 
reſult from the blackeſt treachery to her. going. 

Sir J. One word, and I have done. [/topping her.] 
Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgeney of 
the occaſion, oblige me to be brief and explicit with 
you.---l appeal therefore from your delicacy to your 
juſtice.-—Yovur ſiſter, I verily believe, neithet enter- 
tains any real aſfection for me, or tenderneſs for you. 
— Tour father, Lam inclin'd to think, is not much con- 
cerned by means of which of his daughters the families 


are united. Now as they cannot, ſhall not be con- 


nected, otherwiſe than by my union with you, why 


will you, from falſe delicacy, oppoſe a meaſure ſo con- 
ducive to my happineſs, and 1 your Own ?——--- 


to remain di 


marriage with my ſiſter; 1 


1 love you moſt paſſionately and fincerely love you--- 
and hope to propoſe terms agreeable to Mr. Sterling. 
If then you don't abfolutely loath, abhor and ſcorn me 
if there is no other happier man 
Fan. Hear me, Sir { hear my final determination 
Were my father and ſiſter as inſenſible as you are 
pleaſed to N them z-—---were my heart for ever 
engaged to any other, I couſd Hot liſten 
to your propoſals. What? * on the very eve of 
iving under the ſame 
roof with her, bound not only by the laws of ſriendſhip 
and hoſpitality, but even the ties of blood, to contri- 
-bute to her happineſi, and not to conſpire againſt 
er peace - · the peace of a whole family: - and that my 
own too |---Away ! away, Sir John! at ſuch a time, 
and in ſuch circumſtances, your addreſſes only inſpire 
me with horror.---Nay, you muſt detain me no longer. 


—| wil 3 


power. 


0. „ | = 7 
Sir F 50 not leave me in abſolute deſpair 1 Give 
me a glimpſe of hope! | [falling on his knees. 
' Fan. I cannot Pray, Sir John! {ſtruggling 10 g.. 
Fir J. Shall this hand be given to another ? | kiſſing 
hey band.] No- -I cannot endure it - My hole ſoul 
is yours, and the whole happineſs of my life win your 


Enter Miſs SyenLiING. | 


Fan, Hat my ſiſter is here; Riſe ſorſhame, Sir, John 
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Miſs Ster. I beg pardon, Sir !------You'll extuſe me, 
Madam !---I have broke in apon you a little unoppor- 
umely, I believe---But I did not mean to imerrupt you 
—1 = came, Sir, to let you know that breakfaſt 
waits, if you have finiſhed your morning's devotions. 

Sir J. | am very ſenſible, Miſs Sterling, that this 
may appear particular, but 4 | 

Miſs Ster. Oh dear, Sir John, dont put yvnrlelf to 
the trouble of an a + Phe thin, explains itſelf. 

Sir J It will ſoon, Madam! la the mean time [ 
can only aſſure you of my profound reſpect and eſteam 
for you, and make no doubt of convincing Mr. Stertin 
of the honour and integrity of my incermions.---An 
---and---yeur humble fervant, Madam. 

; ; Exit in confuſion. 
Manent Fawny, and Miſt ST: xi ing. 

Miſs Ster Reſpect ?---Inſolence ! Eſteem ? Very 
fine truly !--And you, Madam ! my ſweet, delicate, 
innocent, ſentimental ſiſter ! will you cohvince my 
papa too of the integrity of your intentions? _ * 

Fan. Do not upbraid me, my dear ſifter ! Indeed, 
I don't-deferve it. Believe me, you can't be more ot- 
tended at his behavibur than I am, and I am fure it 
cannot make you half ſo miſerable. 3 

Miſs Ster Make me miſerable ! you are migtuily 
deceived, Madam ! it gives me no ſort of uneaſineſs 
| aſſure you, — A baſe fellow !---for you, Mifs! the 
pretended {oftnels of your diſpofition, your artful 
good nature, never impoſed upon me. I always knew 
yon to be ſly, envious, and deceitful. | 

Fan. Indeed you wrong me. - 


G 5 0 5 CT SW. -v 


«ic a £aX i356”. A£1l C4; 


Did I not find bim on his knees before you? Did not I 
ſee him kin your fveet hand? Did not I hear hi: proteſ- 
tations ? was not I witneſs of your diſſembled modeſ- 
ty? Nano, my dear! don't imagine that you can 
make a fool of your elder ſiſter fo eafily. . 

Fan. Sir John, 1 own is to blame; but I am above 
the thoughts of doing you the Jeaſt injury. 
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Mifs, you'll be able to give a better account to mYPapa 


tw 


Ipromaiſe you. ' , 


2 


* Fans: 


nd ty aunt---for they ſhall both know of this 1 5 | 


N, Ster. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be ſure I | 


Miſs Ster. We ſhall try that, Madam !---I hope, 
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r ane alone.  - 1 

How unhappy Lam { wy diſtreſſes multiply upon me. 
Mr. Lovewell muſt now become acquainted with Sir 
Tohn's behaviour to me and in a manner that may add 
to his uneaſincſs.---My father inſtead of being diſpoſed 
by fortunate circumſtances to forgive any tranſgreſſion, 
will be previouſly incenſed againſt mei---My ſiſter and 
aunt will become per 50 appt” my enemies, and 
rejoice in my diſgrace. Let, at all events, I am deter- 
mined on a diſcovery. I dread it, and am reſolved to 
haſten it. It is furrounded with more horrors ev:ry in- 
ſtant, as it appears every inſtant more neceſſary. [Exit. 


ACT IE SCENE I. 
7 A Hall. 7 
Enter a Servant leading in ſerjeant FlowWen, and 
Counſellors TAAVERSE and TRUCM ICN ll booted. 
Servant. HIS way, if you pleaſe, gentlemen! my 
maſter is at breakfaſt. with the family 
at preſent but I'll let him know, and he will wait on 
you immediately... | 
How. Mighty well young man, mighty well. 
Serv. Pleaſe to favour me with your names, gen- 
tlemen. | TI COIN 131 
How. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Serjeant 
Flower and three other gentlemen of the bar, are come 
to wait on him according to his appointment. 
Serv. 1 will, Sir. | | '[going. 
Flow, An@harkee, young man! | ſervant return. | 
Deſire my ſervant---Mr. Serjeant Flower's ſervant to 
bring in my green and gold ſaddle- cloth and piſtpls, and 
lay them down here in the hall with my portmantean. 
Serv. IL will Sir. „„. 
= .  , ManentLawvnns. , . 
How. Well, gentlemen ! the ſetling theſe marriage 
articles falls conveniently enough, almoſt juſt on the eve 
of the circuits let me {ce--- the Home, the Midland, 
Oxford, and Weſtern,--ay we can all croſs the country 
well enough to Gur. ſeveral _deſtinations.--- Traverſe. 
when do you. begin at Abington? lf 
Trav. The day after to-morrow, 


How. That is commiſſion-day with us at Warwick 
too. But my clerk has retainers for every cauſe in the 
paper, ſo it will be time enough if Lam there the next 


zorning.--Beſides, I have about half a dozen caſes that 
have lain by me ever lince the ſpring affizes, and I muſt 
ack opinions to them before I ſee my country clients 
again-ſo I will take the evening before me- and 

g ente calamo, as 1 fay-rels; Traverſe! | 
Trav, True, Mr. Serjeant. 


* 
0 


id Row. Do you expect to. have much to do on the 
Home circuit theſe affe: ::: 
* Trav. Not much niſi Prius buſineſs, but a good 


deal on the crown fide, I believe.----The goals are 
brimfull—and ſome. of the felons, in good circumſtan- 
ces, and likely to. be tolerable. chents,---Let me ſee 11 
am engaged for three highway robberies, two murders, 
one forgery, and half a dozen laicenies at Kingſton. 
Flow. A pretty decent goal- delivery 1---Do you 
2 expect to bring off Darkin, for the Robbery on Putney - 
Common? Can you make out your alibi PET 44 
y Trap.. Oh, no the crown witneſſes are ſure to prove 
y Dor identity. We ball certainly be hanged: but 
n chat dont ignify.-But. Mr. Serjeant, have you much, 
do - any remarkable cauſe on the Midland this cirguigs 
Ho. Nothing very remarkable, except two rapes, 
_ ad Rider and Weſterg, at Ncttingham, ir con. 
but on the whole, 1 believe a good deal of buſineſs -—» 
t Our -z!ſooiate tells me, there are about thirty venires 
e for Warwick. TT TETAT N 1 
Trav, Pray, Mr. Serjeant, ate you concerned in 
Jones and Thomas at Lincoln? 
] Flow, I am- for the plaintiff. p 
— Trav. And What do you think on't ? 
1 Flow. A nonſpit 
| Trav. I thought fo. 


" - 


How. Oh, no matter of doubt on*t—Juce clariur 
ve have no right in us- - we have but one chance. 
Tray, What's: that? | | | 
Hom, Why, my lord chief does not go to the circuit 
tis time and my brother Puezle being in the commiſ- 
lon, the cauſe will come on before him. 

Trac, Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can but 

urpw duſſ in the eyes of the defendant's council, | 

Nom. True. Mr. Trueman, I think you are con- 
cerned for Lord Ogleby in this affair? Ito Trueman 
True, 1, am, Sir---1 have the honour to be related 
bis Lordſhip, and hold ſome courts for him in So- 
an — merſetſhire, 


-_- 
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merſetſhire,--go the Weſtern circuit- and attend the ſeſ- 
fions ar Exeter, merely betauſe his Lordſbip's intereſt 
and property ſie in that part of the kingdom. 
Now. Ha 1-and pray, Mr, Trueman, how long 
have you been called to the bar?) | 
True. About nine years and three quarters. 
How. Ha } 4--dont know that l ever had the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you before. -I wiſh you ſucceſs, young 
gentleman, * | WS: p39 1 ; RUA] -JOF) - » | 


Ora Yo OE SPanEing 7 - 
Ster. Oh, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am glad to ſce 
ou. Tour ſervant, Mr. Serjeant | gentlemen, your 
nt I- Well, are all matters concluded? Has that 
ſnajl-paced conveyancer, Old Ferret of Gray's Inn, ſet - 
led the articles at laſt? Do yon approve of what he 
right and firong ?-- 


bas done? Wilt this tackle hold? 

'Eh, Maſter Scrjeant? | 4 
Hou, My friend Ferret's flow and fore, Sir--But 
then ſerlur out citius as we ſay,-+--ſooner or later, Mr. 
Sterling, he is ſure to put his buſineſs out of hand as he 
Sound do --My clerk has brought the wr and 
all other inſtruments along with him, and the ſettlement 
nt as any ſettlement on the 


I believe, good a ſettleme 
face of theearth 1 in 
Ster. But that damn'd mortgage of 60,000l.—There 
don't appear to be any other incumbrances, I hope ? 
Fi I can anſwer for that, Sir---and that will be 
eleared of immediately on the payment of the firſt 
part of Miſs Sterling's, portion---You agree on your 
part, to come down with 80,000l. 

Her. Down on the na!l.---Ay, PA my money is ready 
to-fnorrow if lie pleaſes---he ſhall have it in India- 
bonds, or notes, or how he chuſes.---Your lords, and 
. yovr dukes, and your people at the court-end of the 
town ſtick at payments ſometimes---debts unpaid, ns 
credit loſt with them---but no fear of us ſubſtantia} 
fellows --eb, Mr. Serjeant !--- | | 

Flow. Sir John having laſt term, according to a 
ment, levied a fine, and ſuffered a recovery, has there · 
by eilt off the entail of the Oplebyeſtate for the better 
effecting the purpoſes of the preſent intended marriage 
on which above mentioned Ogleby eſtate, a jointure of 
2800l. per ann is cured to your eldeſt danghrer, now 

Elizabeth Sterling, ſpinſter, and the Whole eſtate, af- 
zer cl death. c ae 5 "PLALA SE , IRC 14; Wo! Ie 
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pale of Sir Jobn Mebvil on the body of the aforeſaid 
lizabeth Sterling lawfully to be begottenm. 
Trav, Very true—aud Sir John is to be put in im- 
Wediate poſſeſſion of as much of his Lordſhip's Somer- 
thire eſtate, as lies in the manors of Hogmore and 
Franford, amounting to between two and three thou- 
nd per ann. and at the death of Mr. Sterling, a fur- 
her {um of ſeventy thouſand———— | 
Enter Sir Joun MELVIL.* | 
Ster. Ah, Sir. John] Here we are hard at it 
paving the road to matrimony— We ll have no jolts ; 
U upon the nail, as eaſy as the new pavement.—— 
irſt the lawyers, then comes the doctor Let us but 
liſpatch the long-robe, we fhall ſoon ſet Pudding - 
leeves to work, I warrant you. 10 | 
Sir J. Lam ſorry to interrupt you, Sir but I hope 
hat both you and theſe gentlemen will excuſe me 
aving ſomething very particular for your private ear, 
took the liberty of following you, and beg you will 


ut dblige me with an audience immediately, | | 
r. Ster. Ay, with all my heart — Gentlemen, Mr. Ser- 
4 ant, you'll excuſe it—Buſineſs muſt be done, you 


now — The writings will keep cold till to moxrow . 
orning. "2.90, $521 T3 
Flow: T muſt be at Warwick, Mr, Sterling, the day 
ter. a : | 
Ster. Nay, nay, I ſhan't part with you to-night, 
entlemen, I promiſe you---My houſe is very full,*bur 


”w 
=... 


be have beds for you all, beds for po Servants, and "Af 
þ 1 abling for all your horſes.— Will you take a turn in N 


de garden, and view ſome of my improvements before 
inner? Or will you amuſe 2 in the green, 
ith a game of buwls and a cool tankard My ſer- 
ants ſhall attend you Do you chuſe any other re- 
eſhment ?—Call for what you pleaſe ;z—do as you 
leaſe, make yourſelves quite at home, Ibeg of you. — 
ere Thomas, Harry, William, wait on theſe 
entle men :=--{follows. the lawyers out bawling and 
king, and then returns to Sir Jom] And now, Sir, 1 
entirely at your ſervice. What are your commands 


— 


re- th me, Sir John? 79 12 1 we} Ide | 
ter 17 5 After having carried the negociat ion between 
tees to fo great a length, after having aſſented 


readily, to. all. your propolals, as well as received 
d many inſtances af your chearful compliance wit 
N Rn, 1 


2 


. 
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ah 


wife on the ſame-conditions l 


that it was abſolutely wpoſſible for you t to marry m 
wr | 
True But you have another daughter, Sir 
ow Well? 


no doubt recommend her to a perſon of equal it not 
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the demands made on our part, Fam extremely con- 
brat to de the involuntary canſe of 

Nur. Uneaſmeſe! what uneaſnefs > Where bufineſ 
istranſacted as it oughtto be, andthe parties underſtand 
one another, there can be no uneaſineſs. You , On 
fach and ſuch eonditions to receive my daughter for a 
e to receive à 83 
ſon-in-law ; and as to all the ref, it follows of courft, 
you know, as regularly as the payment of a din after 
acceptance. 

Sir J. Pardon me, Sir; . uneaſineſs has ariſen 
than you are aware of. | am myſelf, at this inſtant, in 
a ſtate of inexpreſſible embar tz Miſe Sterling, 
know, is extremely diſeoncerted too ; and ufilefs you 

will oblige me with the aſſiſtance of your Friendſhip 
1 peedy progreſs of diſcontent and/animoſi 
ty — whole family. 

Stert t the deuce is all this ? I don't under 
ſtand a ſingle ſyllable, 

Sir * iu one ne mn will be abſelurety im. 

ble for me to ful yer agements in. regard n 
— Sertiing. 4 

Sterl. How, Sir ohh? Do you mean to put an 
affront upon my family? What ] refuſe to- 

Sir. F. Be aſſured, Sir that I neither mean to affront 
nor jorſaks your ſamily.— My only fear id, that you 
_ ſhould deſert me : for the whole bappineſs of my life 

depends on being connected with your family by the 
neareſt and tendereſt ties in the world. 

Stert. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment ago 


Sir 7. Who has obtained the moſt abſolute dominion 
over my heart. -I have already declared my paſſion 
to her : nay, Miſs Sterling herſelf is alſo apprized of 

it, and if you will bot give a ſanction tb preſent 

the 'uncommon merit of Miſs Sterling will 


ſuperior rank to myſelf, we our! families 1 Mill be 
ales by jan vieh Miſt Fantry. 350 
nb 2 line, 0's N ee 
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de you make of us, Sir John? Do you come to mar- 
ket for my daughters, hke ſervants. at a ſtatute-fair! 
Do you think that 1 will ſuffer you or any man in the 
world to come into my houſe, like the Grand Signior, 
and throw the bandkerchief firſt to one, and then to 
vorher, juſt as he pleaſes? Do you think I drive a 
kind of African ſlave trade with them? and 

Sir F. A moment's patience, Sir ! nothing but the 
exceſs of my paſſion for Mifs Fanny ſhould have in- 
duced me to take any ſtep that had the leaſt appearance 


of diſreſpe& to any part of i Sy rr and even 


now I am deſirous to atone for tranſgreſſion, by 
making the moſt adequate compenſation that lies in my 


wer. | | 
Sterl. Compenſation ! What compenigtion can you 
poſſibly make in ſuch a caſe as this, Sir John? 

Sir F, Come, come, Mr. Sterling, 1 know you to 
be à man of ſenſe, and a man of buſineſs, a man of 
the world, I'll deal frankly with you; and you ſhall - 
ſee that I do not deſire a change of meaſures for my 
own gratification, without endeavouring to make it 
advantageous to you. 

Sterl, What advantage can your inconſtancy be to 
me, Sir John ? 

Sir J. I'll tell you, Sir. —You know that by the 
articles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on the day 
of my marriage with Miſs Sterling, you agree to pay 
down the grol(s ſum of eighty thouſand pounds. 

Sterl. Well! = 


Sir J. Now if you will but conſent to my waving 
that marriage— 


Ster. I agree to your waving that marriage? Im- 
poſſible,” Sir John ! ' TE"? 

Sir J. Lhope not, Sir; as on my part, Iwill agree 
to wave my right to thirty thouſand pounds of the 
fortune I was to receive with her. 

Ster. Thirty thouſand d'ye fay ? | 

Sir J. Yes, Sir; and accept of Miſs Fanny with 

ft (hooked, —.— of fouricore.. | 

Ker, Fifty thoufand= © ſing. 

Sir J. Inſtead of fourſcore. wh 11 

Stern Why, —why,—there may be ſomething in 
lat —Let me ſee'; Fanny with fifty thouſand, inſtead: 
of Betſey with fourſcore—But thw can this be. Sir 
Jolm?—for you know 4 am to pay this money into 
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the hands of my Lord Ogleby: who, I. believe— 
between you and me, Sir 2 not overſtocked 
with ready money at preſent; and threeſeore thouſand 
of it, you know, is to go to pay off the preſent incum- 
-brances on the eſtate, Sir Jobn. 
Sir J. That vbjection is eaſily obviated —Ten 
of the twenty thouſand, which would remain as a ſur- 
plus of the fourſcore, after paying off the mortgage, 
was intendedby his Lordſhip for my ule, that we might 
ſet off with ſome little ec/at on our marriage: and the 
other ten for his own Ten thouſand paunds therefore 
I ſhall be able to pay you immediately ; and for the re- 
maining twenty thouſand you ſhall have a mortgage on 
that part of the eſtate which is to be made over to me, 
with whatever ſecurity you ſhall require for the regu- 
lar payment of the intereſt, till the principal is Ki 
diſcharged. 
Ster. Why to do you juſtice, Sir John, there is 
ſomething fair and open in your propoſal ; and ſince 
I find you-do not mean to put an nt upon the fa- 


mi 
45 To Nothing was ever farther from my thou ghts, 
Mr. Sterling. And after all, the whole affair is ing 
extraordinary—-ſuch things happen every day and as 
the world has only heard generally of atreaty between 
the families, when this marriage takes place, nobody 
will be tue wiſer, if ve have but Giesen enough 
co keep o or own counſel, | 
3 Ster. True, true; and ſince you only transfer from 
$f one girl to the other, it is no more than. s 
ſo much ſtock, yon know. e N. 
\, Sir J. The 215 thing 
Ster. Odio ! Thad quite forgot. We are reckoning 
Without our hoſt here. There is anotſ er difficulty--- 
Sir N Nou alarm me, What can that he? 


* 


ſiltin z my ſiſter Heidelberg The family has very great 
4 1 from her, and we mult not give her any 
ence 
Sir J. But if you come into this meaſure; furely ſhe 
will be ſo kind as to conſent— - 
Ster. Ldon't know tt 17 5 e her darling, and 
I can tell bow far ute 1-2, reſent 
iF F offered to” ede de 
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Mens. ot 
do the beſt I can for you. You ſhall go and break the 
matter to her firſt, and by that time that I may ſuppoſe 
that Four rhętorjek has prevailed on her to liſten to 

reaſon, I will ſtep in to reinforce your arguments. 

Sir J. II fly to her uinmediately: you promiſe me 
your alſiſtance? - 1 0 A 

Ster. l do. | A 

Sir J. Ten thouſand thanks for it l and now ſucceſs 
attend me ! r [ goirg. 

Ster. Harkee, Sir John ! 

Sik JR retur's. 

Ster. Not a word of the thirty thouſand to my ſiſ- 
ter, Sir John. 1 Dy | 

Sir F. Oh, Iam dumb, I am dumb, Sir. [ going, 

Sterl. You femember it is thirty thouſand. | 

Sir J. To be ſure 1 do. [gotrg. 

Ster. But Sir John ! —one thing more. [Sir Job, 
returns.) My lord muſt know nothing of this ſtroke af 
friendſhip between us, 14 

Sir J. Not for the world. Let me alone! let me 
alone.” - Pye. Hering to go. 

Ster. [holding him] — And when everything is agreed, 
we mnſt give each other. a bond to be held faſt to the 


darzajn. | | | 
Sir J. To be fire. A bond by all means! a bond, 
or whatever you pleaſe. [Exit hajiily,. 


| STERLING alone 
' Fhould have thought of more conditions—he's in. a 
humour to give me every thinz—Why, what mere 
children are your fellows of quality; that cry for a 
plaything one minute, and throw it by the next! as 
changeable as the weather, and as uncertain as the ſtocks. _ 
—Special fellows to drive a bargain ! and yet they are : | 
to take care of the intereſt of the nation truly !—Here 
does this Whirligig man of faſhion offer to give up thir- 
ty thouſand pounds in hard money, with as much ju- 
difference as if it was a china orange —By this mort- 
gage, I ſhall have a hold on his Tr Hrma, and if he 
wants more money, as he certainly will, let him have 
children by my daughter or no, I all have his whole 
eſtate in a net for the benefit of my family.---Well'; 
thus it is, that the children of citizens, who have ac 
quired fortunes, prove perſons of faſhion : and thus it 
is, that perſons of faſhion, who have ruined theit” 
fortunes, reduce the next generation to cits. [£xit.._ 
Oo R * N , 


| 
| 
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d SCENE changes to another apartment. 
Enter Mrs. He1DELBERG, and Miſs STERLING. 
A Ster. This is your entle - looking, ſoft-ſpeaking, 
ſweer-ſmiling, affable Miſs Fanny for you ! 
Mr.. Heid. My Miſs Fanny! I diſclaim her. With 
all her arts ſhe never could inſinuate herſelf into my 
od graces---and yet ſhe has a way with her, that 
leceives man, woman, and child, except you and me, 
niece. | 
Miſs Ster. O ay ; ſhe wants nothing but a crook in 
her hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a perfect 
picture of innocence and ſimplicity. 
, Heid. Juſt as 1 was drawn at Amſterdam, when 
I went over to viſit my huſband's relations. : 
M Ster. And then ſhe's ſo mighty good to ſervants 
Tray, John, do this-« pray Tom, do th at---thank you, 
Jenny --and then ſo humble to her relations---to be 
ure, Papa /---as my Aunt pleaſes---my Siſter knows beſt, 
Burt with all her demureneſs and humility ſhe has no 
objection to be Lady Melvil, it feems, nor to any 
wickedneſs that can make her ſo, 
Mrs. Heid. "She Lady Melvil? compoſe yourſelf, 
Niece ÞIl ladyſhip her indeed: -a little creepin, can- 
tin---She ſhan't be the better for a farden of my money. 
But tell me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir 
John correſpond with her partiality to Lovewell? 1 
don't ſee a concatunarion here. . 
% Ster. There I was deceived, Madam. I took 
» alttheir whiſperjn;s and ſtealing into corners to be the 
mere attraftion of vulgar minds; but, behold ! their 
private meetings were not to contrive their own inſi- 
pid Happineſs, but toconſpire againſt mine - But I know 
whence proceeds Mr. Lobel reſentment to me. | 
could not ſtoop to be familiar with my father's clerk, 
and fo I have Joſt his intereſt. ne 
Mrs. Heid. My ſpurrit to a T.---My dear child: 
[ng her. I -Mr. Heidelberg loſt his election for 
member of parliament, becauſe I would not demean 
 mayſelf to be ſlobbered about by drunken ſhoemakers, 
beaſtly cheeſemongers, and greaſy butchers and tallow- 
chandie rs. owever, Niece, I can't help diffuring a 
little in opinion from you in this matter, My experunce 
avg ſagucity-makes me fill ſuſpe ct. that there is ſome- 
- thing more between her and that Lovewell, notwith- 
3 | | ov ſtandipg 


* — * 
1 p 


$ ſerved, looked a little confounded, indee 


| ſeemed to fit upon thorns to6, but Fanny and Mr, 


John, and Fanny, 1 want a matter of fact. 


A vile wretch! 


on my approach, and the viſible coolneſs of your be ha- 


ſtanding this affair of Sir John---I had my eye upon 
them the whole time of vhs wy hr es L ob- 

„ though 1 
knew. nothing of what had paſſed in the garden. You- 


Lovewell made quite ancther-gueſs ſort of a figur: 
and were as perfet a pictur of two diſtreſt lovers, as If - 
it had been drawn by Raphael Angeto.---As to Sir. 


Miſs Ster, Matter of fact, Madam! Did not I come 
unexpectedly upon them ? Was not Sir John kne eling : 
1 


at her feet, and kiſſing her hand? Did not he lobk 4 


love, and ſhe all confülion? ls not that matter of fact? 
And did not Sir John, the moment that Papa was called 
out of the room to the lawyer-1ien, get up from breal:- 
faſt, and follow him immediately? And 1 warrant ycu 
that by this time he has made propoſals to im ro marry 
my ſiter---Oh, that ſome other perton, an call, or a 
duke, would make his addreſſes to me, that I inight be 
revenged on this monſter! n | 

Hrs. Heid. Be cool child! you h be Lady Mel - 
vil, in ſpite of all their caballins, ir it coſts mes ten 
thonſand pounds to turn the ſcale. Sir John may ap- 
ly to my brother, indeed; but Pll make them afl 
ow who governs in this fammaly,” * 

Miſs Ster. As I ive, Madan, youder comes Sir John. 
A bale man! I can't endure the fight of Mm. I'! 
leave the room this inſtant. | [ difordeped. . 

Mr; Heid. Poor thing! Well, retire. to your own 
chamber, child; I' give it him, I warrant yon; and 
by and by Vit-come, and let yuu. know all that has pal - 


between us. Tt 
Mi ſi Ster. Pray do, Madam! —— | Zooking back; J- 
5 [ Exit in a rage. 


>] 


Enter Six Joux M:Lvin. 
Sir 7, Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, Ma- 
dam! ; [bowing wery reſbechfully. 
Ur 1. Heid. Your ſervant Sir John : [ dropping a 
| half-cartſy, and pimting., 
Sir J. Miſs Sterling's manner of quitting the room 


viour to me, Madam, cunvince me that ſhe has ac- 

quainted you with what paſt this morning * 
Ars. Heid. I am very ſorry, Sir John, to be made 

Bn | 1 acGuainted 


- 
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. '?cquainted with any thing that ſhould induce me to 
change the opinion, which I could always wiſh to en- 
tertain of a perſon of qualaty, [ porting. 
= Sir J. It has always been my ambition to merit the 
beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and when ſhe 
comes te weigh all circumftarices, I flatter myſelf 
| Mrs. Heid. You do flatter yourſelf, if you imagine 
that I can approve of your behaviour to my niece, Sir 
John. Apd give me leave to tell you, Sir John, that 
you have been drawn into an action much beneath you, 
Sir John; and that I look upon every injury offe red to 
Miss Betty Sterling, as an affront to myſelf, Sir John. 


0 | warmly. 
Sir J. I would not offend you for the world, Ma- 
dam! but when I am influenced by a partiality for ano- 

ther, however 11 founded, I hope your diſcernment and 
good ſenſe will think it rather a point of honour to re- 

nounce engagements, which I coul4.not fulfil ſo ſtriQl y 

' as 1 ought ; and that you will excuſe the change in uy 
inclinations, ſince the new object, as well as the firſt, has 

the honour of being your niece, Madam. Y 
Mrs. Heid. I diſclaim ber as a niece, Sir Jchn; MiG 

Sterling diſclaims her as a fiſter, and the whole famnraly 

__ diſclaim her, for her monſtrous baſeneſs and trea | 

chery. 

Sir. J. Indeed ſhe has been guilty of none, Mad m. 
Ker hand. and heart are, I am roo entirely at the diſ- 
poſy} of yourſelf, and Mr, Sterling. 
. Enter Sri RLIG behind. 1 

And if you ſhould not oppoſe my inclinations, I am 
ſure of Mr. Sterling conſent, Madam. 
Mrs. Heid. Indeed | | 
Sir J. uite certain, Madam. | 
Stcrl. (behind ) So! they ſeem to be coming to terms 
ready, | may venture to make my appearance. 
Mrs. Heid, To marry Fanny? - 


| (Sterling advances by degrees. 
V Yes, Made. 8 be din. 


Mrs Held. My brother has give n his conſent you ſ:y ? 
Sir J. In the moſt ample, manner, with no other re- 
Ar:Qion than the failure of your coneutrence, Madam. 


(fee da here's Mr. Sterling, who will con- 
firm what J have told you. 


\ Ah. ww WP ww 
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Mr. Heid. What! have you confer !ed to give vp 
your own daughter in this manner, brother? | 
Frl. Give her up? No, not give her up, ſiſter; on- 

ly in caſe that yon - Zounds, 1 am afr id you have ſaid 
ioo much, Sir ohn. (apart to Sir John. 

Ari: Heid. Yes, yes. 1 fee now that it is true | 
nough what my niece told me. You are all plottin and 
caballin againſt ber.---Pray, does Lord Ogleby know 
of this affair? © 5-440 ar et Wap 
r J. T have not yet made bim acquainted with it, 
Madam. AENY vs 

Mrs. Heid. No, 1 warrant yon. I thought ſo.— And 
ſo his Lordſhip and myſelf truly, are not to be con- 
ſulted 'till the laſt, | P 

Ster. What ! did not you confult my Lord? Oh, fre 
for ſhame, 'Sir John! | 

Sir J. Nay, but Mr. Sterling 1 

Mrs. Heid. We, who ure the perſons of me ſt con- 
ſequence arid experunce in the two ſammilies, are to 

know nothing of the matter, till the whole is as good 

as concluded upon, But his Lordſhip, I am ſure, will 
bave more generoſaty than to countenance ſuch à per- 
ceeding—And 1 could not have expected ſuch behavi- 
our from a perſon of your quallaty, Sir John.---And as 
tor you, brother | 

Ster. Nay, nay, but hear me, fifter ! 

lalrs. Heid 1 am perfectly aſhamed of you---Have 
you know ſpurrit ? xo more eoncern for the hondurbf 
our fammaly than to conſent--- 

Ster. Conſent ?---I conſent As I hope for mercy, 

I never gave my conſent. Did I conſent, Sir jolin > 

Sir J. Not abſolutely, without Mrs. Heidelberg“ bY 
toncurrence. But in cafe of her approbation--- | | 

Ster. Ay 1 grant you, if my fiſter approved---But- | 
that's quite another thing, you know.--- 

L. ä [ro Mrs. HEIDELBERG, 

Mrs. Heid. Your ſiſter approve, indeed !—1 thought 
you knew her better, brot her Sterling! What ! approve 
of baving ygur eldeft daughter returned upoa/your 
hands, and eXChanged for the younger -I am ſurprize 
how you could liſten to ſuch a ſcandalous propoſal. 

Steve 1 tell von, 1 never did ien to:t.—Didnat] 1 
ſay that I would be governed entirely by my filter, 
5 Johan- And unleſs ſhe agree d to your marrying 

ANNY— \ 


"_— 


or we are ruined. . 
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M, Heid. I agree to his marrying Fanny? abo. 
minable ? The man is [abſolutely out of his ſenſes, 
—Can't that wife head of ynur's foreſee the conſe. 
quence of all this, brother Sterling? Will, Sin John take 
Fanny. without, a fortune? No — After you have ſet- 
tled the largeit part of your property on your youngelt 
daughter can there be an equal portion left for the 
eldeſt > No Does not this oyerturn the whole ſy ſtom 
of the famaly ? Yes, yes, yes. You know I was always 
for my niece Betſey's marrying a perſon of the very 
firſt qualaty. That was my maxum. And, therefore, 
much the largeſt ſettlement was of courfe tu be made 
upon her As for Fanny, if ſhe could, with a fortane 
of twenty or thirty thouſand pounds, get a knight, or a 
member of parliament, or a rich common- council-man 
for a huſband, | thought-it might do very-well. _ 
Sir J. But af. a better match. ſhould oſſer itſelf, why 
ſhould not it be accepted, Madam? ALS 
Art, Heid. What | at the expence of herelder ſiſter! 
On ſie, Sir John {—How could, you bear to hear of 
ſuch an indignaty, brother Sterling! 
Ster. II nay, I ſhan't hear of it, I promiſe you.— 
Ican't bear of it indeed, Sir [on 
Mrs. Heid. But you. have heard of it, brother 
Sterling. You know you have; and ſent Sir John to 
propoſe it to me But if, you can give up your 
daughter, I ſhan't forſake 8 aſſure you. 
Ah Pit my poor dear Mr. Heidelbergh, and our ſu cet 
babes had been alive, he would not have behaved ſo. 
Ster. Did I. Sir John? nay. ſpeak ! Bring me off, 
' apart to Sir John. 
Sir J. Why to be ſure, to ſpeak the truth 
Alrs., Heid. To ſpeak the truth, Im aſhamed of you 
both. But have a care, I ſay. The lawyers are in the 
- houle, L hear; and if every thing is not ſe ttled to my 
liking, VII have nothing more to ſay to you, if I live 
theſe hundred years, -I go over 152 ſet- 
tle. with Mr. Vanderſpraken, my poor huſband's tir 
coulin and my own..famaly ſhall never be the better 
for a farden of my money, I promiſe .. [Exit 
Manent Sir, Jon, aud STER LNG, | 
Ster. I thought ſo, I kae the never would agree 
Sir J. Scdeath, bow: unſor ti nate. What tat 
we do, Mr Sterling? . 
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Ster. Nothing, Toy * | 
Sir J. What! muſt our agreement break off, the 
noment it is made then ? | 
Ster. It can't be helped, Sir Joby. The. famaly, as 
told you before, have great expectations from m 
iſter z and if this matter proceeds, you hear yourſelf 
hat ſhe threatens|o leave us. My brother Heide lber 
„as a warm man; a very warm man! and died wort 
| Plunib at leaſt; a Plumb ! ay, I warrant you, he 
lied worth a Plumb and a half. ; 
Kir F. Well; but if - od. | 
Ster. And then, my ſiſter has three or four very 
pood ao a deal of money. in the three per cents 
and old Sonth-Sea annuites, beſides large concerns in 
the Dutch and French funds. The greateſt part of all 
this ſhe means to leave to our family. ' 
Sir J. I can only ſay, Sir— - Js | 
Ster- Why your offer of the difference of thirty 
thouſand, was very fair and handſome to be fire, 
si John. . , 5 4 
ol Sir F. Nay, but I am even willing to— * 
Ster. Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt her will, 
—imight loſe above a hundred thouſand; ſo, you ſee 
the ballance is againft you, Sir John, - ; 
er _ Sir J. But is there no way, do you tbink, of prevail- 
t0 Ying on Mrs, Heidelberg to grant her conſent ? 
will Sterl. I am afraid not.---However, when her paſſion 
"vs a little abated---for ſhe's very paſſionate---you ma 
e<<tWiry what can be done: but you muſt not uſe my nam 
10. uy more, Sir John. Mad 1 
1; Sir J. Suppoſe I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby to ap- 
ply to her, do you think that would have any influence 
over her? | | th ol . 
ou Sterl, I think he would be more likely to perſuade her 
o it, than any other perſon in the family. She has a 
great reſpect for Lord Ogleby, She loves a lord. 
Sir J. II apply to him this very day.---And if he 
ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend on 
our friendſhip, Mr, Sterling? . 
Ster. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige you, when it is 
"Win my power; but as the account ſtands now, you ſee it 
b not upon the figures. And fo your ſervant, Sir John. 
NS 3 THAI | I 14.4 | (Exit. 
ob a WF * Sir 
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Sir Joun MT vit above. __ 
What a fittation am 1 in !---Breaking off with her 
whom I was bound by treaty to marry ; rejected by the 
object of my affeQions j and*embroiled with this turbu. 
= woman, who'goyerns the whole family.--And yet 
tion, inſtend of ſmothering, increaſes my inclination. 
ef have het I' ap of ache dntel) to Lord Ogle 
by, ; 2 if he can but W over the aunt to our Party, 
her influence will overcome the ſcruples and n 

my dear F r. and I __ be . e of man kind. 


| [Extt, 
ACT w. An FE gh” 


Buter SrenLING, Mrs. HZ IDT, and Mi 
Stative. 71 


NAT! will you fend - Fanny to 0wn, 


: 


Shark! 


Mys. Heid. To- -morrow morning. I've given orden 
about it already. 
Stork Indeed + 
Arn. Haid. . 
Sterl. But conſider, iter, ar fock a bee as this What 
an odd apperance it will baye, 
Mrs. Heid. Not half ſo odd as her behaviour, brother, 
This time was intended for bappineſs, and Pit keep no 
incendi ries here to deſtroy i *. 4 wit 6n der going off 
to-morrow morn 
Sterl. 1 2 afraid this is all your 15 Rey. | 
- Miſs Sterl. No indeed, papa. 551 Knows that 
it is gh all Fenny's . to me, I am fore i 
"wank not do, or ſay any thing to hurt her with- you or 
my aunt ſor the word. 
Mrr; Neid. Hold your tongue, Bet 4 will have 
my way.—-When ſhe's packed off, every thing will go 
on as it ſhould” do.—— Since they are at their — 4 
I let them ſee that we can act with vigur on our 
and the ſending her out of the way ſhall be =P 
nary ſtep to all the reſt of my perceedings. 
Sterl, Wel, but ſiſter 
| Mes. Haid. it does not fizmifſs talking ene $eefling, 
or I'm reſolved to be rid of ker, — I will A 
+ 8 


2 
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oog, child 1 (tn Miſe Sterling.) —The poſt-ſhay ſhall 
at the door by ſix ocleck in the morning ;. and if 
ifs Fanny does not get into it, why I will, and ſo 
ere's an end, of the matter. | ODE 

To N Bouncer out with Miſs Sterling, 

, Mrs. HEIDELBERG renn, ; : 
Mir. Heid. One word more, brother Sterling !-— 
expect that you will take your eldeſt daughter in your 
and, and make a formal complaint to Lord Ogleby,of 
ir John Melvil's behaviour Do this, brother; ſhew 
proper regard for the honour of your fammaly your- 
af, and 1 ſhall throw in my mite to the raiſing of it. If 
ot but now you know my mind. So as you 
leaſe, and take the conſequences. | | [Exit 

: Sterling alone. T 

The devil's in the woman for tyranny —mothers, 
ves, miſtreſſes, or ſiſters, they always will govern. us. 
As, to my ſiſter Heidelberg, ſhe knows. the ſtrength 
her purte, and domineers upon the credit of it — [ 
vill do this“ and you ſhall do that“ - and “ you 
nuſt do t' other, or elſe the fammaly ſhan't have a farden 
f”—(mimickiug:)—So abſolute with her money !---but 
o ſay the truth, nothing but money can make us abſo- 
ute, and ſo we muſt e en make the beſt of her. 


SEENE changes to the Garden. 


. Enter Lord Oo Y and CanTton. 
L. Ogle. What! Mademoiſelle Fanny to be ſent 
. - Why ?--- Wherefore ?---What's the meaning 
df all this? . e 
Cant. Je ne ſpais pas -- I know nothing of it. 
L. Ogle. It can't be; it ſhan't be. I proteſt againſt 
he meaſure, She's a fine girl ; aud I bad much rather 
hat the reſt of the family were annihilated than that 
e ſhould leayejus.---Her vulgar father, that's the very 3 
abſtract of Change Alley---the aunt, that's always en- | 
leavguring to be a fine lady-+-and the pert; ſiſter, for | 
verſhewing that ſhe is one, are hocridcompanyindeed, 
| 


and without her would be, intolerable.. Ah la petite 
Tanchon ! ſhe's the thing, Ie n't ſhe, Cant? 

Cant, Dere is very good ſympatie entre vous, -anl./ 
lat young lady, mi Lor. 8 


L Ogle, Rn be left among .thele, Goths aud , 
and al dur Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and Devil- | 
ders "he goes, Pl politively go too. . | 


" 
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Vous etes un ſot; Mons. Canton. Thou art always 


d'amour. 
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"*Cant.' In de ſame poſtcha a mi Lor? you have m 
. * dat I believe, nor Mademoiſelle neider too- 
A. 

L. Ogle Prithee hold thy fooliſh tongue, Cant: Doe: 
thy Swils ſtupidity imagine that I can ſee and talk with 
a tine girl without defires'!---My eyes are inyoluntari. 
ly —— by beautiful objecls 1 "ay as naturally to 
2 fine girl 

Gant. As de fins hurt to you, my Lor, ha, ha. ha) 
you alway fly togedre like un pair de pigeons. —— 

. Ogle. Like un pair de pigeons —— | mocks him] 


dreaming of my intrigues, and never ſecſt me badiner, 
but you ſuſpect miſchief, 2 wh ou old fool, you. 
Cant. I am a fool, oor els, but not always fool in 
dat, my Lor, he, he 

J. Ogle. He, he, bo Thou art incorrigible, but 
. thy-a urdities amuſe one---Thou art like my rappee 
here, (takes out his box.) a moſt ridiculous ſuperffuitj, 
but 4 pinch of thee now and then i is a moſt delicious 
treat. 

Cant. 8 me great honeur, my Lor. 

IL. Ogle. Tis fact, upon my ſoul . Thou art pro- 
perly my cepbalick ſnuff, aud art no bad medicine 
againſt megrims, vertig.es, and profound thinking 
ha, ha, ha. 

Cant. Your flatterie, my Lor, vil make me too 


„L. Ogle. The girl has ſome little partialiry for me, 

to be ſure: but Prithee, Cant, is not that Miſs Farny 

yonder ? | 

Cant. [Looking with aglaſs.] Enverits, *tis, the, my 
—— — tis, one of de Pigeons: de pi eon 


L. 'Ogle. Don be ridiculous, you old en 
ſmiling: 
- Cant, I am in3nkes; Jam ole; but I have eye, | 


have ear, and a little underſtand now and den 


L. gl Tuiſez vous, bete! 

Cant. Elle vous attend, my Lor.--She vil make a 
love to you. 

L Ogle Will he! Hlave.at ker A A fine girl 
can't ob ige me more. l 1 nnd myſelf a lirge en- 
A oy ng ſhe is but 1 the nen Walk 


eng but 
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but there is ſuch a deal of this damned crinkum” 
rankum, as Sterling calls it, that one ſees people fol 
galf an hour before one can get to them.- ----Allons» 
EMonſ. Canton, allons donc!“ dt 
| [Exeunt ſinging in French] 
Another Part of the Garden. $i 
- + © LovewsLL, and FAN MW. 
Love, My dear W cannot bear your diſtreſs ; 
it overcomes all my re olutions, and I am prepared for 
the diſcovery. . 
Fan. But how can it be eſfe ted before my departure 
Love Ill tell you. -Lord O._leby ſeems to entertain 
a viſible partiality for you; and notwithſtanding the 
peculiarities of his behaviour, I am ſure that he is 
humane at the bottom. He is vain to an excels 3 but 
withall extremely good-natured, and would do any 
thing to recommend himſelf to a Lady ---Do you open 
the whole affair of our marriaze to him immediately. 
It will come with more trreſittible perſuaſi-n from you 
than from myſelf ; and I doubt not but you'll gain his 
friendſhip and protection at once. His influence and 
authority will put an end to Sir John's ſol'citations, 
remove your aunts and ſiſter's unkindneſs and ſuſpici- 
ons, and, I hope, reconcile your father and the whole 
family to our marriage. a 

Fan. Heaven grant it! Where is my Lord? 

Love. 1 have heard him and Canton ſince dinner 
ſinging French ſongs under the great walnut-tree by the 
parlour door. If you meet him in the garden, you 
may diſcloſe the whole immediately. 

Fan, Dreadful as the taſk is, I'll do it.— Any thing 
is berter than this continual anxiety. * 


pear to ſecond you.---Ha ! here comes. my Lord.--- 
Now, my dear Fanny, ſummon up all your ſpirits plead 
our cauſe powerfully, and be ſure of ſucctls, 
| 53d | | [ going. 
Fan. Ah, don't leave me! | ; 
Lore. Nay, you muſt let me. | 
have the power. Oh Lovewell ! | 
Love. Conſider, our ſituation is very critical. To- 
morrow morning is fixt ye departure, and if we 
; | lole 


+ 


Love. By that time the diſcovery is made, I will ap- 


Fan Well ; ſince it mult be ſo, I'll obey yon, if L. 


1 


% 
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Joſe this opportunity, we may wiſh in vain for another 
— He approaches muſt retire 
Speak, my dear Fanny, ſpeak and make us wore ! 
* FH Exil. 


; FAN GN alone. 
Good heaven, what a ſituation am I in! what ſhall | 
do ? what thall Il ſay to him? 1 am all confuſion. 
Enter Lord OcLEBY, and, CANTON. 

L. Ogle. To fee ſo much beauty ſo ſolitary, Madam, 
is a fatire upon mankind, and ris fortunate that one 
man has broke in upon your reverie for the credit of 
our {eX.------I fay one, Madam. for poor Canton here, 
from age and infirmities, ſtands for nothing. 

Cant, Noting at all, indeed. | 

Fun. Your Lordſhip does me great honour.---I had 
.a favour to requeſt, my Lord ! 

L Ogle A favour, Madam! — To be honoured with 
your commands, is an inexpreſſible favour done to me, 
Madam. | | | 

Fan. If your Lordſhip could indulge me with the 
.honour of a moment's---- What is the matter with me 

| PR. [aſide 

L. Ogle. The girl's confuſed———he !——here's 
ſomething in the wind faith——1'll have a tete a tete 
with her —--allez vous en! - [ to Canton. 

Cant. J go—ah, pauvre Mademoiſelle ! my Lor, 
have pitie upon de poor pigeone / , 3 

L. Ogle. Fil knock you down Cant, if ee 


tient. | T ſmiling. 
cCant Den I mus avay—[/flles along. ] Lou are 
moth pleaſe, for all dat | Aſide, and Exit, 
Fan. | ſhail fink with apprehenſion. [ aſide. 
L. Ogle. What a ſweet girl !—ſhe's a civilized 
2 and atones for the barbariſm of the reſt of the 
family. | 
Fan. My Lord! I— She curtſeys, and bluſhes, 
L. Ogle. [addreſſing her.] I look upon it, Madam, 
to be one of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, that 
I have this moment the honour of reciving your com- 
mands, and the ſatisfaction of confirming with my 
tongue what my eyes have but too weakly expreſſeu 
that I am literally—the humbleſt of your ſervants. 
Fun. I think myſelf greatly honoured, by your 
Lordſhip's partiality to me ; but it diſtreſſes me, tho 
Dr | ad 
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im obliged in my preſent ſituation to apply to it 
or protection ; SHS 
il L. Ogle. 1 am happy in your diſtreſs, Madam, be- 
cauſe it gives me an opportunity to ſhew my zeal. 
II Beauty to me, is a religion, in which I was born and: 
breda bigot, and would die a martyr—Fm in totcrable- 
ſpirits, faith Ott [ 4/ide. 
Fun. There is not perhaps at this moment a more diſ - 
treſſed· creature than myſelf. Affection, duty, hope, 
deſpair, and a thouſand diſſerent ſemiments are ſtru. - 
ling in my boſom; and even the preſence of your 
Lordſhip, to whom I have flown for protection, adds 
to my perplexity. | | 
L. Ogle, Does it, Madam? — Venus forbid !—-My 
old fault ; the devil's in me, I think for perplexing 
young women. [aſide and [miling.] Take courage, Ma- 
dam] dear Miſs Fanny, explain.— You have a power- 
ful advocate in my breaſt, 1 aſſure you--my heart, Ma- 
dain—l am attacued to you by all the laws of (ympa-- 
thy, and delicacy.-By my honour, I am | 
Fen. Then I will venture to unbutthen, my mind. 
Sir John Melvil, my Lord, by the moſt miſplaced, 
and mis-timed declaration of affection fir me, has 
made me the unhappiett of, women. 


rl I. Ogle. How Madam? Has Sir. John made his 
addreſſes to ycu? | | tf ro 
r- Fan He his. my Lord, in the ſtrongeſt terms. But 


g. I kope it is needleſs to ſay, that wy. duty to my father, 
re love to ny ſiſter, and regard to the whole family, s 
t well as-the great reſpect I entertain fur your Lordſhip, 
e. [eurtJexing] made me ſhudder at his addreſles. 
d LE Ogle. Charming girl! —Procced, my dear Mis 
e Fanny, procced: | ED 3 i 
Fan. In a moment —give me leave, my . ord! — But 
if what L have to diſcloſe ſhould be received with anger 
„or diſpleaſure.— „ 


t L. Ogle. lmpollivle, by all. the tender powers !— _ 
- W Speak, I beſeech you, or I ſhall divine the cauſe be fore 
y you utter it. ; | > | 
E Then, my Lord, Sir Jolin's addreſſes are not 


only ſhocking ꝛo me in themſelves but are more parti- 
cularly dilagreeable to me at this time, as—as—"', 


| [hefitnting, 
L. Ogle, As what, Madam? r 
x | E 2 | Fan, 


i | you'll excuſe the preſumption) that ; 
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Fun. As—pardon my confuſion— ] am intirely de. 
voted to another. | 
J. Ogle. If this is not plain the devil's in it— 
y tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny, for I mult 
now, tell me the how, the when, and the where 
Tell me— — | 
- Enter CaxTow haſtily. 
Cant. My Lor, my Lor, my, Lor!— , | 
L ' Ogle. Damn your Swiſs impertinence! how 
duùrſt you interrupt me in the moſt critical melting mo- 
ment that ever love and beauty honoured me wi th? 
Cant. I demande pardonne, my Lor! Sir John Mel. 
vil, my Lor, fent me to beg you to do him the honour 
to ſpeak a little to your Lordſhip, 
Lim not at leiſure—l'm buſy—Get away 
you ſtupdd old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or 11 
Cant, Fort bien, my Lor.— N | 
be | [Cant goes on on tiptoes. 
L. 5555 By the laws of gallantry, Madam, this inter- 
ruption ſhould be death; but as no puniſhment ought to 
diſturb the triumph af the ſoſter paſſions, the criminal is 
pardoned and diſmiſſed Let us return, Madam, to the 
_ higheſt luxury of exalted minds—a declaration of love 
from the lips of beauty. | 
Fan The entrance of a third perſon has a little re- 
lieved me, but- I cannot go through with it—and yet 1 
muſt open my heart with a diſcovery, or it 'will break 
with its burthen, © e N. * 
u gl. What paſſion in her eyes] I am alarmed to 
a gitation. (de.) —l preſume, Madam, (and as you have 
i:attered ine by making me a party concerned, I hope 


Fan. Do you excuſe my making you a party coacern- 
ed, iy Lard, and let me intereſt your heart in my behalf, 
a5-my future happineſs or miſery in a great meaſure de- 
pend | | 

Z. Ogle. Upon me, Madam? 59" "Pp 

Fan Upon you, my Lord., _—_— 

L. Ogle. Thbere's no ſtandin this : 1 have caught the 
in fection-· her tenderneſs diflolves me. fab. 
Feen. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of .a raſh 
action which p ſſion prompted, and modeſty has long 
concealed —— | 


3 | L Ogle. 


% 
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L Ogle, {taking her hand] Thou amiable creature 
ommand my heart, for it is vanquiſhed—Speak but 
my virtuous wiſhes, and enjoy them. | 
Fan. I cannot, my, Lord—indeed I cannot—Mr. 
_ Love well muſt tell you my diſtreſſes— and when you 
know them—pity and protect me! | Exit iu tears. 
Jord OcLtBy alone, 

How the devil could I bring her 1o-this? It is too 
much too much—!I can't bear. it—1I1 mut give way 
to this amiable weaknefs—{ wrpes his eyes, ] My heart 
overflows with ſympathy, and I feel every tenderneſs 
I have inſpired - /tifles the teey.] | How blind have | 
been to the deſolat ion I huve made !-—How could 1 
poſſibly imagine that a little partial attention and ten- 
der civilities to this young creature ſhonld have ga- 
thered to this burſt of paſſion! can I be a man aud 
withitand it? No- Ill ſacrifice the whole lex to her. — 
Bot here comes the father, quite apropos. Vil open the 
matter immediately, ſettle the buſinets with Lim, and 
take the ſu ect girl down to O.icby-honte to-morrow 
mornin;—3ut what the devil ! Miſs Sterling too! 
What miſchief's in the wird now? | 

| Enter STERLING ana ifs STURETNG: - 

Ster. My Lord, your ſervant! 1 am attending my 
dwghter here upon rather a diſagreeable aftair. Speak 
to his Lordih p, Betſey !. | 

L. Ogle. Your eyes, Mifs Sterling—forl alwaysread * 
the eyes of a young lady — betray ſome little emorivn . 
What are your commands, Madam? | 

M fs Sterl, I have but too much caule for my emoti- - 
on, my Lord! Wd, | 

I. Ogle. I cannot commend my kinſman's behaviour, . 
Madam, He has behaved like a falſe knight, I muſt” 
confeſs, I have heard of his apoſtacy. Miſs Fanny 
has informed me of it. 

Miſt Ster. Miſs Fanny's baſeneſs has been the gauſe 
of Sir John's inconſtancy. | | | 

L. Ogle. Nay, now, my dear Miſs Sterling, your 
paſſion tranſports you too far. Sir John may have en- 
tertain'd a paſſion for Miſs Fanny, bur believe me, my 
dear Miſs Sterling, believe me, Miſs Farny has no pat- - 
ſion for Sir ſohn. She has a paſſion inde:d, a moſt ten- 
der paſſion, She has opened her hole foul 16-me; and 
2 5 INES | I know 
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I know where her affeQions are placed. 


| | 42 » » [ conctitedly, 
Miſs Ster. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my Lord ; for 
I have great reaſon to think that her ſeeming atrach- 
ment to him, is, by his conſenr, made uſe of as a blind 
ro cover her deſigns upon Sir John. 
J. Ogle. Lovewell ! No, poor lad! ſhe does not 
think of him. [ [miling, 
-Mifs Ster. Have a care, my Lord, that both the 
families are not made the dupes of Sir John's artjtice 
and my ſiſter's diſſimulation ! You don't know her 
indeed, my Lord, you don't know ber—a baſe, inli- 
nuating, perfidious !—lt is too much—She has been 
beforehand with me, I perceive. Such unnatural be- 
haviour to me But ſince I ſee | cau have no redreſs, 
1 am reſolved that ſome way or other 1 will have re- 
venge 
Ster. This is fooliſh work, my Lord! 0 
L Ogle. I have too much ſenſibility to bear the tears Willy 
of beauty. * 
Ster. It is touching indeed, my Lord and very mo- 
ving for a fer 
L. Ogle. To be ſure, Sir !—You muſt be diſtreſt be- 
yood meaſure !-—-Wherefore, to divert your too ex- 
quiſite feelipgs, Tuppoſe we change the ſubject, and 
proceed to biiſmeſs. L475 I * 
Ster. With all my heart, my Lord! | | 
C Ogle. You ſee, Mr. Sterling, we can make no uni- 
on in our families by the propoſed marriage. ö 
Ster. And very ſorry I am to ſee it, my Lord. 
I.. Oc. Have you ſet your heart upon benig allied 
io our houſe, Mr. Sterling? | 6.0 
Ster. Tis my only wiſk, at preſent, my omniuſ, as 
I may call it. n 
L. Ogle. Your wiſhes ſhall be ſulfill'd. 10 
Ster. Shall they, my Lord! - but how —Low ? 
L. Ogle. I' marry in your family. 
Sar. What! my ſiſter enen 2 8 
L.Ogle. You throw: me into a col ſweat, Mr. Ster- 
ling. Na not your ſiſter but your daughter. 
Ster. My daughter! r 
L Ogle. Fanny Ino the murder's out! 
Iter. What you, my Lord 
I. Ogle. Yes—1I, I. Mr. Sterling | i 
Seer No, no, my L. rA that's too much. [nil ing. 


L 
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L. Ogle. Too much I don't comprehend you. 
Ster. What, you, my Lord, marry my Fanny !— 
leſs me, what will the folks ſay ? | 
L. le. Why, what will they ſay? 
Ster. That you're a bold man, my Lord—h at's 
A 


L. Ogle. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit for aught 
know—Do you court my alliance ? er 
Ster. To be ſure, my Lord. . 
L. Ogle Then In explain.—My nephew won't 
arry your eldeſt daugiter—nor I neither. —Your | 
oungelt daughter won't marry him—L will marry 
dur youngeſt daughter. | 

Ster. What! with a youngeſt daughter's fortune, 
y Lord 2 1 al F | 
L. Ogle. With any ſortune, or no fortune at all, Sir. 
ove is the idol of my heart, and the d:zxmon Intereſt 
nks before him. So, Sir, as I ſaid before, I will mar- 
your youngeſt daugliter; your youngeſt daughter 
ill marry me.— | 

Ster. Who told you ſo, my Lord? 

L. Ogle, Her own ſweet telf, Sir. 

Herr. Indeed ? | 

L. Ogle. Yes Sir: our affection is mutual; your ad- 
antage double and treble —your danghter will be a 
ounteſs diretly—l fhall be the happieſt of beings — 
nd you'll be a father to an Earl inſtead ofa Baronet. , 
__ But what will my ſiſter fay ?---and my daugh- 
er E . 
L. Ogle. Ill manage that matter---nay, if they 
on't conſent, I'll run away with your daughter in 
ite of vou. A ; | 
Sten. Well faid, my Lord !---your ſpirit's good 
3 had my conltitution !+--bur if you'll ven 
ure, 1 have no objection, if my ſiſter has none. 

L. Ogle: I anſwer for your tifter, Sr. Apiopos ! 
he lawyers arc in the boule- L l bave articles drawn, 
ad the whole affair concluded to morrow morning. 
Ster. 9 : and I'll diſpateh Lovewell to Lon- 
jon immediately for ſome freſh papers 1 ſhall want, 
nd | mall leave you to manage matters with my filter. 
Jou mult excuſe me, my Lord, but I can't help lau h- 
gau the mareh=—<He! he! he! what will the tolks 
ay 2. = 1 Fan Ty [# xiv. 
{, Ogle.” What a fellow am 1 going to make a fa 


* 
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ther of: He has no more felling than the poſt in his 
warehouſe—But Fanny's virtues tune me to raptue 
again, and I won't think of the reſt of the ſamily. 
Enter LoveWELL haſtily. 

Lee. I beg your Lordſhip's pardon, my Lord; are 
you alone, my Lord? _ 

L. Ogle. No, my Lord, I am not alone! I amin 
company, the beſt company. 

Love. My Lord? | ' 

L. Ogle. I never was in ſuch exquiſite enchanting 


company ſince my heart firft conceived, or my ſenies 


taſted pleaſure. | 
Where are they, my Lord? - {lvoking about, 
Oxle. In my mind, Sir. 
Love. What company have you there, my Lord? 
a | | | - . [ ſmiling, 
Z. Ogle My own ideas, Sir, which ſo croud upon my 
imagination, and kindle it to ſuch a delirium of extaly, 
that wit, wine, muſick, poetry, all combined, and each 
perfection, are but mere mortal thadows of my feli- 
city. 8 . 
3 I fee that your Lordſhip is happy, and I re- 
joice at it. | 
L. Ogle. You ſhall rejoice at it, Sir ; my felicity ſhall 
not ſelfiſhly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its =" Ann: 
to the whole circle of my friends. I need not ſay, 


Lovewell, that you ſhall have your {hare of it. 


© Love. Shall I, my Lord? then ] IL underſtand you--- 
you have heard---Miſs Fanny has informed you. 
I. Ogle.” She has I have heard, and ſhe (hall be hap- 
py---'tis determin'd. | 
Love. Then I live reached the ſummit of my wiſh- 
es---And will your Lordſhip pardou the folly ? 
L. Ozle. O yes, poor creature, how could ſhe help 


it ?-—'Twas anavoidable---Fare and nece ſſity. 


Love. It Was indeed, my-Lord---Your kindneſs dil- 
tracts me. . | 

L. Ogle. And ſo it did the poor girl, faith. 

Love. She trembled to diſcloſe the ſecret, and de- 


„ clare her affections? : 


L. Ogle. The world, I believe, will not think her 
aſſections ill placed. Trav: 
And do you really excuſe the ratanels of the action) 
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L. Ogle. From my very ſoul, Lovewell. £ 
Love. Your generoſity overpowers me,--[bowing.] 
I was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 
L. Ogle 'More fool you then. ba; 

Who pleads her cauſe with never-failing beauty 

Here finds a full redreſs, [Arikes his breaſt, 
ie's a fine girl, Lovewell. | \ 2340378 
Love, Her beauty, my Lord, is her leaſt merit. She 

as an underſtanding ——- ar 

IL. Ogle. Her choice convinces me of that. | 
Love. ---[bowing.]---That's your Lordihip's good- 
ſs. Her choice was a diſintereſted one. - 243 
L. Mile. No-—no-—not altogether—it began with 
tereſt, and ended with paſſion. IF 
Love. Indeed, my Lord, if you were acquainted with 
r goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, as well 
you ate with the inferiror beauties of her face and 


on —— | 
4 L. Ogle. lam fo perfectly convinced of. their exiſt- 


ce, and {> totally of your mind touching every ami- 
le partieular of that ſweet girl, that were it not for 
e cold unfeeling impediments of the law, I would 
ary her to-morrow morning. ; 170 
Lore. My Lord! ; | 
L. Ole. I would, by all that's honourable in man, 
dd amiable in woman. | Hep" #29 
Love. Marry ber !---Who do you mean my Lord? 
L. Ogle, Miſs Fanny Sterling, that is --the Coun- 
$ of Ogleby that ſhall be. | 
2 ; * aſtoniſhed. ha | is 
- Ogle, Why, could you ex leſs from me ? 
Love. I did not dn, ed 12 ee ee 
ſh- 5 Ogle. Trade and accounts have deſtroyed your 
Ing. | * ö 0 WEI 
Love: No, indeed, my Lorxdd.  [/ighs. 
L Ogle, The moment that love and pity entered 
y breaſt, I was reſolved to plunge into matrimony, 
| ſhorten the girl's torturez—I never do any thing 
valves; do I, Lovewell? © I ND TO 
Love. No, indeed, my Lord—[fghs ]J—MNhat an 


ä 


L. Ogle. What's the matter, Lovewell ? thou ſeemſt 
dave 1 thy faculties, Why don't you wiſh me 
„ man? nu e ; 9 F 

* 1 , ” | 1211 Lore. 
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Love. O, I do, my 2 05 
L. Ogle. She ſid, that you would explain A he 

not power to rec ut 1 wanted no interpreter 
for the language of love. 
Love But has your Lordſhip conſidered the conſe 
quences of your reſolution? 
L. Ogle. No, Sir; I am above confideration, when 
my deſires are kindled. 
Love. But, conſider the conſequences, my Lord, u 
your nephew, Sir John. _. 
L. Ogle. Sir John has conſidered no conſequence 
bimaſelf, Mr. Lovewell, 
Love. Mr. Sterlinz, My Lord, will certainly reful 

his daughter to Sir ſo n. 

4 e. Sir John has already refuſed Mr. Sterling! 
ughter % 

| Lo But what will become of Miſs „ 

1 
L. Ogle. What's that to you Lou may tiave beg 
if 8 will —1 depend upon Mr. Sterlin ng cry phie 
hy, to be reconciſed to Lord Ogleby's being bis (01- 
in law, inſtead of Sir John Melfi, Baronet. Don 
you think that your Maſſer may be brought to tha, 
without having recourſe to his. tions? El 

Lovewell ! 

Love, Bur, my Lord. that is not the. queſtion. 

I. Ogle. Whwever | is the queſtion, Vil tell . mi 
anſwer---l am in love with a fine girl, whom 1 reſoln 

to rp. n 

Enter Sir Jonx Mx vit. 

What news with you, Sir E ?---You look all bi 

and impatience---like a meſſenger after a battle 
Sir J. Alter a battle, indeed, my Lord — I ha 

chis day had a ſevere engagement, and wanting y® 

Lordſhip as. an auxiliary, 1 have at laſt muſtered 

e to declare, what m duty to you and to n 

ſelf have demanded from me ſome time. 
L. Ogle. To the buſineſs then, and be as conciſe 

es for I am upon the wing---eb, Lovewell? 
[he ſmiles, and LovewBLL bow! 
50 I. find” tis in yain, my Lord;.. to {trogy 

again the force of idclination. . 

L. Ogle. Very true, Nephew---l am your wirne 
and wall nee, the motion ſhan't 1, Lovewell? 

[/miles, and Lor LWELL #07 
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Sr J. Your Lordſhip's generoſity encourages me to 
l you---that I cannot marry Mit Sterling. | 
L. Ogle, I am not at all ſurpriz d at it---the's a bitter 
ortion, that's the truth of it; but as you were tn 
allow it, and not I, it was your buſinels, and nos 
Wine-—any thing more? s 
Sir J. But this, my Lord that I may be permitted 
o make my addreſſes to the other ſiſter. 
L. Ogle. O yes---by all means---have you any 
here, Nephew ?---Do you think he'll ſucceed, Love- 
V miles, and winks at LovEwetLL.. 
Love. I think not, my Lord. | gravely, 
L. Ogle. I think ſo too, but let the fool try, | 
Sir J. Will your Lordſhip favour me with your good 
ices to remove the chief obſtacle to the match, the 
epugnance of Mis. Heidelberg? Se 
L. Ogte. Mrs. Heideiberg !---Had not you beiter be- 
in with the young lady firit? it will ſave you a ,reat 
al of trouble; Won't it, Lovewell? miles. but 
o what you pleaſe, it will be the ſame thing to me 


g on't it, Lovewell ?---[conceitedly.] Why don't you 
ne ugh at him? 

— Love. 1 do, my Lord [ forces a ſmile. 
all 


dir F. And your Lordſhip will endeavour to prevail 

n Mrs. Heidelberg to conſent to my marriage with 

iſs Fanny? ; 

L. Ogle. VII go and ſpeak to Mrs. Heidelberg, about 

ie adorable Fanny, as ſoon as poſſible. ; 

dir J. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

L Ogle. Poor fellow, what a dupe! he little thinks 

ho's in poſſeſſion of the town. [afide 
Sir J. And your Lordſhip is not offended at this 

eming inconſtancy. 

L Ogle. Not in the leaft. Miſs Fanny's charms wil 

yen excuſe infideliiy—I look upon women 4s the 

re nature, —lawful game—and every man who is 

* jalified has a natural right to purſue them; Lovewell 

well as you, and I as well as either of „ou Every 

an ſhall do his beſt, without offence 10 any—what 

ay you, kinſmen ? | 

Sir F. You have made me bappy, my Lord. 

Love. And me, I aſſure you, my Lord. ; 

L Ogle And I am ſuperlatively fo—allons donc—to © 

le and away, boys! you to your affairs, and I to 

ne ſuivons amour | , [/ings. 

Exeunt ſever all 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
Fanny's apartment. 


Enter LovewsLL an{ Fanny— followed by Berry, 


Fan, HY did you come fo ſoen, Mr, Love well! 

the family is not yet in bed, and Buy 

certainly heard ſomebody liſtening near the ch: mber don; 

Bet. My miſtreſs is right, Sir! evil ſpirits are abroad; 

and I ain ſure you are both too good, not to exped 
miſchief from them. Arty 

Low. But who can be ſo curious, or fo wicked ? 

Ret. 1 think we have wickedneſs, and Curioſity enough 
in this family, Sir, to expect the worſt. 

Fan. Ido expect the worſt—Prithee, Betty, retun 
to the outward door and liſten it vou hear any body it 
the gallery ; and let us know directly. | 

Bet. | warrant you, Madim—the Lord bleſs ya 
both! | [ Exit, 

Fan. What did my father want with you thi 
evening ? 

Cove. He gave me the key of his cloſet with orden 
to bring from London ſome papers relating to Lon 
Opleby. 

Fan. And why did you, not obey him? 

Love, Becauſe | am cer ain that his Lordſhip hs 

open d his heart to him about you, and thoſe papers ar 

wanted merely on that account—buras we ſhall diſcove 
all to-morrow, there will be no occaſion for them, ali c 
it would he idle in me to go. > 

Fan, Hark !—hark! bleſs me, how I tremble !=-! 
ſeel the terrors of guilt—indeed, Mr. Lovewell, thb 
too much for me. 

Love. And for me too, my ſweet Fanny. Your appie | 
henſions make a coward of me. —But what can alaris 
you ? your aunt and filter are in their chan 
and you have nothing to fear from the rc{t of wt 
f-mily. | 

Fun | fear every body, and every thing, ard eve! 
moment My mind is in continua! agitation ard dread; 

_ =--ladeed, Mr. Lovewell, this ſituation may have ve! 
_ unhappy conſequences. | 1 
” , | ' l. 
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Love. But it ſhan't---T would rather tell our ſtory 
this moment to all the houle, and run the riſk of 
maintaining you by the hardeſt labour, than ſuffer you 
to remain in this dangerous perplexity.—What ! ſhall 
I acrifice all my beſt hopes and affections, in your dear 
health and ſafety, for the inean, and in ſuch a cafe, 
the meaneſt conſideration of our fortune ! Were we to 
be abandon'd by all our relations, we have that in our 
hearts and minds, will weigh againſt the moſt affluent 
eircumſtances.—I ſhouid not liave propos'd the ſecrecy 
of our marriage, but for your ſake; and wu hopes 
that the moſt generous ſacritice you have made to love 
and me, might be leſs N N to you, by waiting a 
lucky moment of reconciliation. | 

Fan Huſh ! huſh ! for heaven, ſake, my dea Love- 
well, don't be ſo warm :—your peneroſity gute rhe 
detter of your prudence ; you will be heard, and we 
ſhall be an am ſatisfied, indeed l am.— Ex- 
cule this weakneſs. this delicacy this What you will, 
My mind's at peace—indced it is—tlink no more of 
it, if you love me ! | 

Lune That one word has charm'd me, as it always 
does, to the moſt implicit obedience ; it would de rhe 
worſt of ingratitude in me to diſtreſs you a moment. 

1 75 | *iſ/es her. 


| Re-enter BETTY. 
Bet.- [in a low dice. ] I'm forry to diſturb you, 
Fan, Hal what's the matter? | | 
Juve. Have you heard any body? 9 
Bet. Yes, yes, I have, and they have heard you too, 
or Lam miſtaken—if they had ee you too, we ſhould 
have been in a fine quandary. | 
-,. Prithee don't prate now, Betty! 
his k Love. What did you hear? | 
Let. I was prepa in, myſelf, as uſual, to take me a 
pte. little nap, | 
lar Love. A nap ! ; #4 21 
b Bet. Yes, Sir, a n2p ; for I watch much better ſa 
ließ han wide awake; and when L bad wrap'd this hand- 
kerchief round my head, for fear of the ear ach, {from 
ver te key hole I thought | heard ea kind of a fort of 2 
cad buzzing, which I firſt took for a guat, and ſhook my 
ven bead two or three times, and went fo with my hand 
TH Fan, Well—well—and fo 3 1 
Love g 8 Bet. 
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Bet. And fo, Madam, when I heard Mr. Lovewell 
a little loud, I beard the buzzing louder too—and pul- 
ling off my handkerchief ſoftly—1 could hear this ſort 


OF neiſe | makes an indiſiinit noiſe like ſpeak- 


| f ing. 

Fun. Well, and what did they ſay? 

Bet. Oh! I could not underſtand a word of what 
was laid. | 

Lore. The outward door is lock'd ? Ns 

Bet. Yes; and lbolted it too for fear of the worſt. 
' Fan. Why did you? they muſt have heard you, if 
they were near. | | oe 

Bet- And 1 did it on purpoſe, Madam and cough'd 
a little too, that they might not hear Mr. Lovewell's 
voice when 1 was ſilent they were ſilent, and fo 
I cane to tell yon. | | 

Fun. What ſhall we do: | 

Love. Fear nothing; we know the worſt; it will 
only bring on our cataſtrophe a little too ſOONeonmmmnm———_— 
but Betty migl® fancy this noiſe he's in the conſpi- 
racy, and can make a man of a mouſe at any time. 

Bet. | can diſtinguiſh a man from a moule as well as 
my betters 
Sir. 

Fan. He compliments you, don't be a fool! - Now 
you have ſet her tongue a running, ſhe'll mutter for 
an hour. [to Loveweil.] I'll go and hearken myſelf. 


I am ſorry you think ſo ill of me, 


Eat. 
Bet. Vil turn my back upon no girl, for ſincerity 
and ſervice. half aſide and muttering. 


Love. Thou art the firſt in the world for both 4 and 
I will reward you ſoon, Betty, for one and the other. 

Bet. I'm not mercenary neither I can live on 
a little with a good tarreter. OAT 

Re-enter FANNY. 

Fan. All ſeems quiet.—ſuppoſe, my dear, you go to 
your own 'Toom— | ſhall be much eaſier then—and 
to- morrow we will be prepared ter the diſcovery. 

Bet. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe ; but, for my 
part I ſhall ſtill be ſecret | half aſide, and muttering. 

Love. Should 1 leave you now, —if they ſtill are 
upon the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our de- 
lay —zefides, we ſhould conſult upon to-morrows's bu- 

ſineſs. Let Betty go to. her own room, and lock the 
a nn | outward 
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eurward door after her; we can faſten this; and 
when ſhe thinks all ſafe, ſhe may return and let me out 
as'uſual. | 

Bet. Shall. I, Madam? , | 
Fan. Do! let ine have my way to-night, and you 


mall command me ever aſter.— l would not have you 


ſurpriſed here for the world. Pray leave me ! I ſhail 
be quite myſelf again, if you will oblige me. 

Love. Ilive only to. oblige you, my {weet Fanny! 
I be gone this moment. [ going. 
Fan, Let us liiten firſt at the door, that you mu 
not be intercepted. —Betty ſha!l go firit, and if they 

lay hold of her. : 


- 


Bet. They'll have the wrong ſow by the ear, I can 
tell them that. [going haſlily. 
Fan. Softly—ſoftly, Betty! don't venture out, if 
yon hear a noiſe.—Softly, I beg of you !—See, Mr, 
Lovewell, the effects of indeſcretion! 
Lope. But love, Fanny, makes amends for all 
. | [Exeunt all ſoftly. 


SCENE changes to a gallery, which leads tu ſeveral 
bed- chamber, | 


Enter Miſs STerLING, leading Urt. Hel DELBERG in 
a Night cap. | 

Aifs Ster. This way, dear Madam, and then III 
tel] you all, . 

Hri. Heid. Nay, but Niece —conſider a little—dog'c 
drag me out in this figur—'er me put on my ſly-cap ! 
—it any of my Jord's fammaiy, or the councellors at 
«5 thould be ſtirring, I ſhould be perdigus diſconcar- 
ted. | | 

Miſt Ster But, my dear madam, a moment is an age, 
in my ſituation. © I am fure my ſiſter has been Re 
my diſgrace and ruin in that chaniber—0 ſhe's ail 
craft and wickedneſs! 7 Thy | 
Ars. Heid. Well, but ſoftly, Betſey !—you are all 
in emotion—your mind is too much fluſtrated you can 
neither eat nor drink, nor take your n:tural reſt, — 
compole yourſelf, child; for if we are not as wary- 
ſome as they are wicked, we ſhall diſgrace ourſelves 
and the whole fimmaly. + 25 7 | 

i Ster. We are diſgrac'd already, Madam | 
Sir John NMelvil has ſorfaken me; my Lord cares 
© for 


* 


1 


cap, —I would not 


mat too. 
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for nobody but himſelf ; or if for any body, it is my 
ſiſter z my father for the Take of a better bargain, 
would marry me to a *Change-broker ; ſo that if you, 
Madam, don't continue my friend-——if you forſake 
me if Lam to loſe my beſt hopes and conl(clation--- 
in your renderneſs—and affections I had better—at 
once give up the matter—andlet my ſiſter enjoy---rhe 
fruits of her treachery---trample with ſcorn upon the 
rights of her elder ſiſter, the will of the beſt qt aunts, 
and the weakneſs of a too intereſted father. 
[e pretends to be burſting into tears all thit 
"23 Go. | _ ſpeech. 
Mrs. Heid. Don't, Betſey,--keep up your ſpurrit---l 
hate whimpering---I am your friend---depend upon 
me in every partickler---but be compoſed, and tell we 
what new miſchief you have diſcover'd. 
. Miſs Ster I had no deſire to ſleep, and would not 


nndreſs myſelf, knowing that my Machiavel ſiſter 


would not reſt till ſhe had broke my heart: I was fo 
uneaſy that I could not ſtay in my room, but when [ 
thought that all the houſe was quiet, 1 fent my maid to 
dilcover what was goin, forward ; - ſhe immediately 
came back and told me that they were in high conſulta- 
tion; that ſhe had heard only, for it was in the dark, 
my ſiſter's maid conduct Sir John Melvil to her mil- 
treſs, and then lock the door. | 

Mrs Heid. And how did you conduct yourſelf in 


_ thi» dalimma? 


Aifs Ster. I return'd with her, and could hear a 
man's voice, though nothing that they ſaid diſtindly ; 
and you may depend upon it, that Sir John is now in 


_. that room, that they have ſettled the matter, and will 


run away together before morning, if we don't pre- 
vent them. | | 

Mrs. Heid. Why the brazen flut ! has ſhe got her 
ſiſter*s huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her cham- 
ber! at night too ?. I tremble at the thoughts 
Mifs Ster. Huſh, Madam! I hear ſomething. 
Ars. Heid. You * me- let me 2 on my fly 

ſeen in this figur for the 


world... | 


Miſs Ster. Tis dark, Madam; you can't be ſeen. 
Mrs. Heid, I purteſt there's a candle coming, and a 
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ly Miſe Ster. Nothing but ſervants, let me retire a 
in, moment [they retire, 
% Dinter Bruſh half drunk, I ing hold of the Chambermaid, 
ke who has a candle in her hand. 


Ch. Maid. Be quiet Mr. Bruth ; I ſhall drop down 
with terror! TY 

Bruſh, Ba: my ſweet, and moſt amiable chamber- 
maid, if you have no love, you muſt hearken to a little 
reaſon ; that cannot poſſibly do your virtue any 
harm- | 4 

Ch. Maid. But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruth, and 
a great deal of harm too—pray let me g -I am ru- 
in d if they hear you -1 tremble like an aſp. 

Bruſk. But they ſhan't hear ns —and if you have a 
mind to be ruin'd, it ſhall be the making of your for- 
tune, you little flut, you !—therefore Fay it again, it 
you have no love—hear a little reaſon ! | 


1 Ch. Maid. I wonder at your impurence, Mr Brush, 

4 to uſe me in this manner; this is not the way to keep 

[ me company, I aſſure you - You are a town rake l lee, 
e and now you are a little in liquor, you fear nothing. 

| Bruſh. Nothing, by heaven's, but your frown, moſt 

p amiable chamber-maid; 1 am a little electrited, that's 

) the truth ont? I am not fed to drink Port, and your- 


maſter's is ſo heady, that a pint of it overſets a claret 
drinker. _ b 
Ch. Maid. Don't be rude! bleſs me !-— 1 fhall be 
ruin'd what will become of. me? :-*,- > 
Bruſh, I'll take care of von, by all that's honour- 
able. | 
* Ch. Maid, You are a baſe man to uſe me ſo— 
Ill ery ont, if you don't let me gy ———thar js, Miſs 
Sterling's Chamber, that's Miis Fanny's, aud that Ma- 
dam Heidelberg's. ' | „ [puinting. 
- Brut, And that my Lord Oglehy's, and that my 
Lady what d'ye call them: I dont mind itch folks 
when Pm ſober, much leſs when I am whimſic al- ra- 
ther above that too. | 
Ch. Maid. More ſhame for yon, Mr. Bruftr !----y- 
terrify me you have no modeſty. | | 
-Bruſh. G but 1 have, my ſweet ſpider-bruſſer! 
fo: inſtance, I revercoce Miſs Fanny-- he's a moſt de- 
Iicious morſe], and fit for a prince- with all my hor- 
* G 3 ro;$ 
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rors of matrimony, I could marry her myſelf but for 
ker ſiſter, —————— & | 
Miſs Ster. There, there, Madam, all in a ſtory ! 
Ci. Maid. Bleſs me, Mr. Bruſh ! heard 
ſomething ! | . | 
Bruſh. Rats, 1 ſuppoſe, that are gnawing the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon.—If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine canal up 
with the rubbiſh; and then I ſhould get rid of two 
damn'd things at once. | 
Ch. Maid. Law ! law ! how you blaſpheme ] we 
ſhall have the houſe upon our heads for it. 
Bruſh. No, no, it will laſt our time---but as I was 
ſaying, the eldeſt ſiſterMiſs Jezabel 
Ch. Maid. Is a fine young lady for all your evil 
tongue. CO | "= 
Bru/h. Nowe have ſmoaked her already: and un- 
leſs ſhe marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none of 
us--- no, no, ſhe won't do---we are a little too nice. 
Ch. Maid. You're a monſtrous rake, Mr. Braſh, and 
don't care what you ſay. þ | 
Bruſn, Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a little 
inclined to miſchief; and if you won't have pity upon 
me, I will break open that door, and raviſh Mrs. Heid- 
delberg. ; | . 
. » Mrs. Heid. | coming forward.] There's no bearing 
thiz---you-profligate monſter l . 
Ch. Maid. Ha 1 am undone ! | 
Bruſh. Zounds ! here ſhe is, by all that's mon- 


ſtrous. | [rune off, 
4 Miſs Ster. A fine diſcourſe you have had with that 
fellow! N 


Mrs Heid. And a fine time of night it is to be here 
.. with that drunken monſter. . . 
_ Miſs Ster. What have you to ſay for yourſelf ? 
Ch. Maid. | can ſay nothing.—1 am fo frighten'd, 
and ſo aſham'd, but indeed I am vartuous---I am var- 
tuous indeed. | | 
Mrs. Heid. Well, well---don't tremble ſo; but tell 
us what you know of this horrable plot here. 
Miſs Ster. We'll forgive you if you'll diſcover all. 
- Ch, Maid. Why, Madam · don't let me betray my 
fellow ſervants 1 ſhan't ſleep in my bed if 1 . 
vo | | T7 
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Mri. Heid. Then you ſhall ſleep ſomewhere elſe to- 
norrow night. 

Ch. Maid. O dear !---what ſhall L do? | 
Ars. Heid. Tell us this moment,---oc I'll turn you 
at of doors direfly. | 
ch. Maid. Why our butler has been treating us be- 
pw in his pantry. Mr. Bruſt forced us to make a 
ind of a holiday night of it. Þ 3; 
Miſs Ster. Holiday! for what? 

ch. Maid. Nay I only made one. 

Piſs Ster. Well, well ; but upon what account? 
ch. Maid. Becauſe, as how, Madam, there was a 
hange in the family they faid,--that his honour, Sir 
ohn---was to marry Miſs Fanny inſtead of your Lady- 


up. a 
550 Ster. And fo you made a holiday for that,---_ 
ery fine ! | Th 
Ch. Maid. 1 did not make it, Ma'am. 
M. Heid. But do you know nothing of Sir John's 
ing to run away with Miſs Fanny to night ? 
Ch. Maid. No, indeed, Ma'am. 
Miſs Ster. Nor of his being now locked up in my 
ſter's chamber? L 
Ch Maid, No as I hope for marcy, Ma'am. 
Mrs. Heid. Well, L' put an end to this directly. 
o you run to my brother Sterling . 
Ch. Maid. Now, Ma'am! 'Tis ſo very 
ue, Ma'am. | 
rs, Heid. I don't care how late it is. Tell him 
dere are thieves in the houſe - that the houſe is *ofire 
tell him to come here immediately---go, I ſay ! 
Ci. Maid, Iwill, I will, though Pm frightened out 
| my wits, H | n [Exit. 
Mr;. Neid. Do you watch here, my dear; and Vll 
ut myſelf in order, to face them. We'll plot em, and 
ounter-plot'em too. [ Exit into her chamber. 
Miſs Ster. I have as much pleaſure in this revenge, 
being made a counteſs | Ha! they are unlocking 
de door. Now for it! [ retires. 
anny's door is unlock'd—and Betty comes out with a 
candle. Miſs Sterling approaches her. 
Betty, [calling uithin] Sir, Sir! now's your time 
——all's clear. [/ceeing M Ster] Stay, Stay, — 
* et — We are watch'd. 2 
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' Miſs Ster. And ſo you are. Madam Betty! | 11; 
Sterling /ays hold Her, while Betty locks the dy 
and puts the key in her pucket. | 

Betty. [turning round. | What's the matter, Madam} 

Miſs Ster. Nay, that you ſhall tell my father ad 
aunt, Madam 
Betty. | am no tell tale, Madam, and no | thief, 
they'll get nothing from me, 

Miſs Ster. You have- a great deal of courage, Ft: 
ty and conſidering the ſecrets you have to keep, \ Ol 
have occaſion for it. ; 

Bet. My miſtreſs ſhall never repent her good OPpini- 
on of me, Ma'am, | 

Enter STEKL1NG, 

ger. Wbat is all this? what'sthe matter? why 
am I diſturbed in this manner? | 

/ Ster. This creature and my diſtreſs, Sir, wil 
explain the matter. 

Re-enter Mrs, H+102UBERG, with another Head-dreſs, 

Mrs. Heid. Now I'm prepar'd for the rancounter- 
well, brother, have you heard of this ſcene of wicked 
neſs? . 

Ster. Not I---but what is it ?----Speak! I was got 
into wy little cloſet — all the lawyers were in bed 
and | had almo!l loft my ſenſes in the confuſion of Lotd 

leby's mortgages, when I was alarm'd with a fon. 
Ui girl, who could hardly ſpeaks and whether it“ 
\ tire, or thieves, or murder, or a rape, lam quis i; 

the dark. ut 
| Mrs Heid. No, no, there's no Tape, brother —1 
.1'F parties ar- willing, 1 believe. 
Miſs Ster. W ho's in db. t chamber? . ning 
Betty, vue ſeemed to be fealing aw 
Feet My miſtreſs. 
Miſs Ster. And who is with your miſtreſs ? 
Ret. Why, who ſhould there be ? 
Miſs Ster. Open the door then, and let us ſee! 
Bet. The door is open, Madam. 1Hiſe. Sterling 
s to the decr.] I'll ſooner die than peach! 
00! b 0 [Exit Jof 12 
Miſe Ster. The doe lock d; and ſhe has got the ke/ Wh 
wh. in her pocket. . 
1% Mrs. Heid. There's impudence. brother piping het 
| . from your 2 Fauy's fchool ! —. 


\ 
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1; Ser. But, zounds! what is all this about ? You tell 
De of a ſum total, and you don't e che particulars. 

Mrs. Heid. Sir John Melvil 1s lock'd up in your 
mn) {Waughter's bed- chamber There is the particular ! 
Ser. The devil he is?—Th:t's bad! | 

Miſs Ster. And he has been there ſome tune too. 
ef; Ster. Ditto! | a 
Mrs. Heid. Ditto! worſe and worſe, I ſay. I'll raiſe 
e houſe, and expoſe him to my Lord, and the whole 
umily, 
. By no means] we ſhall expoſe ourſelves, ſiſter! 
the beſt way is to inſure privately—let we alone 
I'll make him marry her to-morrow morning. 
Miſs Ster. Make him marry her! this is beyond 
| patience |—-You have thrown away all your affeQtion ; 
nd I ſhall do as much by my obedience: unnatural 
ubers make unnatural children.——My revenge is in my 
vn power, and Pl! indulge it —Had they m de their 
cape, | ſhould have been expoſed to the derifion of the 
orld ;—but the derider ſhall be derided ; and ſo—belp ! 
9 there! thieves! thieves! | A - 
z rs Heid. Tit for-tat, Betſey |—you are right, my 
hls IT 
Sur. Zounds!. you'll ſpoil all—yov'll raiſe the whole. 
mly,—the devil's in the girl 
Mrs Heid. No, no; the devil's in you, brother, f am. 
ſham d of your principles —What ! would you con-. 
ve at your daughter's being lock'd up With her ſiſter's 
uſb»nd ? Help! thieves ! thieves! Ifay. . [cries our. 
Ser, Siſter, I beg you !—daughter, I command you, 
f you have no regard for die, conſider yourſelves ! 
we ſhall loſe this opportunity of ennobling our blood, 
nd getting above twenty per cent. for our money. 

7 


Miſs Ster. W hai by diſgrace and my ſiſter's triumph ! 
have a ſpirit above ſuch mean conſiderations ; and to 
ew you that it ic vot a low-bred, vulgar *Chenge-Alley 
rit—help! help! thieves! thieves! I fay. 
Ster. Ay, ay, you may ſave your lungs—the houſe is 
an-uproar ,—women at beſt have no diſcretion ; but 
12 pafſion they'll fte a houſe, or burn themſelves in it, 
2 8 be revenged 2 re 
ter CAM To, in'a nis/i-pown and flippers. 
Cant. Eh, diable l vat is > fon of dis great noiſe 
b intamarre?” NIE 
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Ster. AK thoſe ladies, Sir ; tis of their making. 
8 Lord OcLeny [calls within] 
\ * Bruſh! Bruſh ! Canton! Where are you ?---What'; 
the matter? [rings a bell ] Where are you? , 
Ster. Tis my Lord calls, Mr. Canton, 
Cant, I com, mi Lor{--. [Exit Canton ] L 
oY Opgleby fill ring. 
. Serjent Frowrn [calls within] 
A light! a light here !---where are the ſervants? 
Bring a light for me, and my brothers: 


Ster. Lights here ! lights for th gentlemen 

I BAM en Sterling. 

Mrs. Heid. My brother feels, I ſee---your fiſter's tur 
will come next. 1 1 
1% Ster. Ay, ay, let it go round, Madam! it is 
the only comſort I have left. l n | 
Re-enter Sterling, with lights, before Serjeant Flower 
| (with ene boot and a ſlipper) and Traverſe. 
Ster. This way, Sir! this way, gemlemen! 

' 8. Flow, Well, but, Mr. Sterling no danget 
I hope---Have they made a- burglarions entry? -— 
Are you prepar'd to repulſe them ?---1-»m very much 
alarm'd about thieves at circuit- time. They would be 
Particularly ſevere with us gentlemen of, the bar. 

T _ No danger, Mr. Sterling? No treſpal, | 


Ster. None, gentlemen, but of thoſe ladies making, 

Mrs. Heid. You'll be aſham'd to know, gentlemen, 
that all your. labours and ſtudies about this young lad 
are thrown away---Sir John Melvil is at this moment 
lock'd up with this lady's younger liſter. 

S. Flow. The thing is a little extraordinary, to he 
ſure —but, why were we tobe frighten' d out of 
our beds for this? Could not we have try'd this cauſe 

to-morrow morning? | 

Miſs Ster. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, perhaps, 
even your aſſiſtance would not have_been of any ler- 
vice: the birds now in that cage would have flown 
Enter Lord Ool V (in his robe de chambre, night cab, 

| fc. leaning on CANTON J 1 
| Is Ogle. 1 had rather loſe a limb than my night 

reſt ——— what's the matter with you all? 
Ster. Ay, ay, 'tis all over !+-—Here's m Lord . 
1 Ogle, What is all this ſurieking and Cream 


1 A COMEDY. 5171 
---Where's my angelick Fanny ?——She's ſafe, 


ope. 
Mrs. Heid, Your, angelick Fanny, my Lord, is 
k'd up with your angelick nephew in that chamber; 


cate«l, | | 
., Heid. Your nephew, my Lord, has been plot- 


ſiſter has been plotting to run away with your ne- 
hew : and if we had not watch'd them and call'd up 
de fammaly, they had been upon the ſcamper to Scot- 
d by this time. | 

L. Ogle. Look'ee, ladies: —---I know that Sir 
phn has conceiv'd à violent paſſion for Miſs Fanny 
d 1 know too that Miſs Fanny has conceived a vio- 
nt paſſion for another perſon; and I am well convinc'd 
the rectitude of her affections, that | will ſupport 
dem with my fortune, my honeur and my life. — 
man't I, Mr. Sterling? [ /miling] what ſay you? -- 
Sterl. | ſulkily] To be ſure, my Lord — Theſe 
awling women have been the ruin of every thing. 


[ 4/ide. 


ze L. Ogle, But come, I'll end this buſineſs in a trice; 
— —if you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelyes, and 
ch 


r. Sterling will infure Miſs Fanny from violence, I 
ill engage to draw her from her pillow with a whiſp- 
r thro? the keyhole. - | 

Mrs. Heid. The horrid creatures! — ,I ſay, my 
ord, break the door open 


g. J. Ogle. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be too 


en, Precipitate!— Now to our experiment! [advar- 
ad ; . Cing towards the door. 
cut / Ster. Now, what will they do? my heart 
ill beat thro' my boſom, | 
Enter Ber, with the key, 
Bet. There's no occaſion for breaking open doors, 
Lord; we have done nothing that we ought to be 
ham'd of, and my miſtreſs ſhall face her enemies.--- 


[going to unlock the door. 
Mr; Heid. There's impudence. 


amber! [to Betty] open the door, and intreat Sir 


dere )to appear and anſwer to high crimes and miſ- 
MeanorSemm—— Ca} Sir John Melvil into the court. 
Enter Sir Joun MELVIL, on the other ſide. 
vir J. lam here, my Lord. 


L. Ogle. My nephew ! then will I be excommu- - 


nþr0 runaway with the youngerſifter; andthe young. - 


| 
| 
| 
| 
F 


L. Ogle. The myſtery thickens. Lady of the bed- 


on Melvil (for theſe Ladies here will have it that he 


* 
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* Mrs He d. Heydayl 
Miſs Ster: Aſtoniment! 
Sir. 7 What if all this alarm and confuſion ? then 
1 © 1 but hurry in the houſe ; what is the reaſq 
of it 
L. Ogle, Becauſe you have been in that chamber 
have been/!. nay you — there at this moment as theſ 
ladies have proteſted, ſo don't deny it-—----- 
Trav. This is the n Alibi 1 ever . Mr, 
| Serjeant. | | 
| Flow. Luce clarius. 
I L. Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have often 
| theſe frolicks, it would be really entertaining to pals; 
whole ſummef with you. But come, Io Beuy] open the 
door, and intre-t your amiable. miſtreſs to come forth, 
and diſpel all our doubts with her (miles. _ 
Bet, [opening the door } Madam, you are wanted in this 
room. I perth. 
Euer Fan NY, in great conſuſten. 
Miſs Ster. You ſee ſhe's ready dreſ'd——---ard 
what confuſion ſhe's in! 
Mrs. Heid. Ready 10 pack off, bag and baggnge 
8 guilt confounds her ! 
. Flow, Silence in the court; ladies! | 
Fan . | am confoundect, indeed, Madam! 
L Ogle. Don't droop, my beauteous lily! but wit 
your own peculiar modeſty decl:.re your ſtate of mind. 
Pour conviQion into their cars, and raptures in' 
mine. [lng 
Far, 1 am at this moment the moſt wmhappy mol 
diſtreſt the tumult 1s too much for my heart—— 
and I want the power to reveal a ſecret which to corcei 
has been the mifortune and miſery of my — - my— 
2 inte AU 
L. Ogle. She faints; help, belp ! for the fair- 
eſt, and beſt of women ! 
Bet. {running t her.) O my dear miſtreſs! | 
help, help, there! —— — op 
Sir J. Ha! let me fly to her affiſtance. 
 "Lovewe LL. rer out from the chambir 
Love. My Fanny in danger! I can contain no longe!, 
Prudence were now a crime I all other cares afy 


N 5 this? ſpeak, ſpeak to me. wy deareſt Fanny! 


„ „ ol 


Speaking all | a” 


' * 


A COMEDY. © 1.09" 

let me but hear thy voice, open your eyes, and 

ſ me with the ſmalleſt gn of life! - [during this 
=_ ſpeech they are all in amizement. 

Miſs Ster. Lovewell !------I am eafſy,--—-- 

Mrs. Heid. 1 am thunderſtruck ! a 

L Ogle. I am petrify d 2 

Sir J. And I undone: ; 

Fan, [recovering.) O Lovewell !---even ſupported by 

hee, I dare not look my father nor his Lordſhip in 

le face. . * d 

Ster. What now! did norlI ſend you to London, Sir? 

L. Ogle, Eh! — What !—— How's this ?—— by 

hat right and title hive you been half the night in that 

dy's bed chamber ? 

Love. By that right that makes me the happieſt of 
nen; and by a title which I would not forego, for any 
e beſt of kings could give me. 

Betty. I would cry my eyes out to hear his magni- 
nity, | 

IL. Ogle. I am annihilated ! 

Stor. 1 have been choaked with rage and wonder: 
ut now I can ſpeak.------Zounds, what have you to 
ay to me ? —-Lovewell, you are a villain, 
You have broke your word with me, 

Famy. Indeed Sir, he has not.--- You forbad him 
o think of me, when it was out of his power to obey 
vou; we have been mar ied theſe four months. "© 
Lier. And he, ſhan't ſtay in my houſe four hours. 

bat baſeneſs and treachery ! As for you, you ſhall 
epent this ſtep as long as you live, Madam. 

Fanny, Indeed, Sir, it is impoſſible to conceive the 
ortures I have already endured in conſequence of my 
liſobedience. My heart has continually upbraided me 


* Writ; and though I was too weak to ſtruggle with af- 
= . {W*Qtion, I feel that I muſt be miſerable for ever without 
+ © WWour forgiveneſs... often, 
: Her. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe direQly ;-- 
* {od you ſhall follow him Madam [ Fanny. 
„Lol. And if they do, | will receive them iato 


mine. k ye, Mr. Sterling, there have heen ſome 
miſtakes, which we had all better for;et for our own 
akes; and the beſt way to forget them is to forgive the 
7 i of; them ; which 1 do from my ſoul. Poor girl! 
[Fore to ſupport her affection with my life and for- 


Y 
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inne; — ts 2 debt of honour, and muſt be pad 


you ſwore as much too, Mr. Sterling: but your laws i 


the city will excuſe you, I ſuppoſe ; for you never firik 
a balance without exrors excepted, 

Ster. Tam a father, my Lord; but for the fake of al 
other fathers, I think I ought not to we her, for 
fear of encouraging other filly girls like herſelf to throy 
themſelves away without the conſent of their parents, 

Love, L hope there will be no danger of that, Sir, 
Young ladies with minds, like my Fanny's, would ſtartle 
at the very ſhadow of vice z and when they know to 
what uneaſineſs only an indiſcretion has expoſed her, 
her example inſtead of encouraging, will rather ſerv 
to deter them, 

Mrs. Heid. Indiſcretion, quoth a | a mighty pretty 
delicate word to expreſs diſobedience ! | 

L. Ogle. For my part, 1 indulge my own paſſions 
toa much to tyrannize over thoſe of other people. Poor 
fouls, I pity them. And you muſt forgive them too, 
Come, come, melt a little of your flint, Mr. Sterling 

Ster. Why. why------as to that, my Lord,—----to be 
ſure he is a relation of your's, my Lord------what (a 


Fou, fiſter Heidelberg! 


Mrs. Heid. The girl's rained, and [ forgive her. 

Ster. Well----ſo I do then.---Nay, no thanks 
Tovetwell and Fanny who ſeem preparing to ſpeat! 
there's an end of the matter. | 
I. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb al 
this while ? 3 

Love. Your kindneſs, my Lord----I can ſcarce. be 
lieve my own ſenſes-—they are all in a tumult of fear, 
joy, love, expectation, and gratitude: 1 ever was, aud 
am now more bound in duty to your N 3 for you 
Mr. Sterling, if every moment of my life, ſpent 
gratefully in your ſervice, will in ſome meaſure com 
penſate the want of fortune, you perhaps will not re 
pent your goodneſs to me. And you, ladies, 1 fiattel 
myſelf, will not for the future ſuſpect me of artivce 
and intrigue I ſhall be happy to oblige, and ſerve yon 


As for yon, Sir John 


Sir. . No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not de- 
ſerve a. All Fhave to offer in excuſe for hat ha 
happened, is my total ignorarice of your ration 
Had you dealt atittle more openly with me, you * 
- WS DAT $3401 G07 dee (200 f f 
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CHARACTERS o& te EPILOGuil 


Lord Minum - - Mr. Dopp.. 

Colonel Trill - - Mr. Veaxox, 
Sir Patrick Mahony - Mr: Moovpy. 

Miſs Crochet - - +- Mri— 

Mrs. Quaver - - Mrs. Lex. 

- Firſt Lady - - < Mrs. Bzxavsnaw, 

Second Lady - - + Miſs Mrs. 

Third Lady; - - - Mrs;Dozmanx. 


- 


SCENE an Aſſembly. 


Seve) 1 Perſons at Cards, at different Tables 3 amo 
the yet Col. Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs. Quaver, 
Patrick Mahony. 


At the Quadrille Table. 


Col. T. ADIES, with leave 
2d Lady. Paſs ! 
ad Lady. Paſs! 


Mrs Qi You muſt do mom 
Col. T. Indeed I can't. 
Mrs, Qu. I play in hearts. 
\, Col. T. Encore! 
zd Lady, What Luck ! 
Col, T. To- night at Drury lane is play 
A Comedy, and toute Nuizvelle—a Spade 
Is not Miſs Crotchet at the Play? py 
Mrs. Qu". My Niece 
Has made a Party, Sir, to damn the Piece. 
At the Whit Table 
Ld. Min. I hate a play houſe---Trump---It makes me 
tit Lady. We're too by honours, Ma'am. - (ſick 
- L4. Min. And we the odd Trick. 
Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Tril 
Cel. T. Iknow no Poets, Heav'n be prais'd ! --Spadille i 
wit Lady, I'll tell you who, my Lord! (whiſpers " 
Ld. Min 5 he again ? 44 


— 
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© And dwell ſuch Sing Souls in little Men?“ 


Be whoſe it will, they down our Throats will 
. cram it! 

Col. T. O, no —1 have a Club-the beſt--We'll 
v damn it. 


Mrs. Qu. O Brayo, Colonel]! Muſick is my Flame. 
Ld. Min. And mine, by Jupiter! We've won the Game. 
Col. T. What, do you love all Muſick ? 


No, not Handel's. 
And n i 


Ld. Min. , 2 fit for Goths and Vandals. 
(riſe from the table and pay.) 
From th? Piguet Table. 
Sir Pat. Wel, 1 and troth, that Shakeſpeare was 
no Foc 
col. T. I'm glad you like him, Sir !--ſo endsthe Pool 
| (Pay and riſe from the Table.) 
SONG 


the Colonel. 
I hate all their Nonſenſe, 
Their Shakeſpears, and-Jobnſons, 
Their plays, an their Playhouſe, and Bards ; 
'Tis ſinging. not ſaying z 


0d 


A Fig for all playing, 8” 
. Bur laying, as we,do, at ce f 
8 1 love to ſce ] Jonas, 
Am pleas'd tov Camus; 
Each well the ſpectatof rewards. — 
So clever, ſo neat in | 
Their Tricks, and their Cheating ! 
Like them we would fain deal our Cards. 
Sir Pat, King Lare is touckin ng ! And how fine to ſee 
| Ould Hamlet's Ghoſt To be or not to be. 
| What are your Op'ras to Othello's Roar 4 


Ore, 


Oh, he's an Angel of a Blackamoor ! 
Ld. Min. What, when he choaks his Wiſe ? 
M1 Col. T. And calls her Whore ? : 
Sir. Pat. Kin Richard | calls his Horſe- -and then 
F147 | acbeth, 

When eder be 13 away the Breath. 
My blood runs cold at ew 87 ble, 

To ſee the Dagger--that's invi Au laugh) 
Sir Put. * V pfeaſe, a pretty pay 
N Min. Is protty. 
Sir 
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Bir Pat. And when there's Wit in't - 
Col. T. To be fure tis witty. 
Sir Pat. I love ihe play-houſe now. -o light and gay, 
Wu all thoſe Candles they have ta'en away, J 
(All laugh 
for * game, what makes it ſo much 


. * Bxighier? 
Cal. T. put out the light. and hen 
Ld, Min Tis ſo much Diner 
Sir Pat. Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than you ex- 
preſs? . 
col T. Juſt as it happens 
d. Min. Either more or leſs. 
Mn Qu. Ar't you aſham'd, Sir? [t o Sir Pat.] 1 
Sir Pat. Ne !--I fe dom bluſh. --- \ 
Por Intle Shakeſpear, faith, I'd take a Puſh: 
14. Min. News, News !--.here cames Miſs Crotchet 


from the 8 
Enter Miss _ FTE 
Mrs, Qu. Well, Crötchiet, what's the news? 
Miſs Cro. We've loſt the day. 
Col. T. Tell 2 dear Miſs, all you have heard and 


Hf po = 


Miſs 8 Im ur d.-a Chair--here, take my Capuckin! | 
Ld. Min. Aud isn't it damn'd, Miſs 2 
i Miss Cro. No, my Lord, not quite: 
But we ſhall damn it. 
Col. T. When. 
| Miſs Cro. To-morrow night: 
. here is a Party of us, all of Faſhion, 
Reloly'd to exterminate this vulgar Paſſion : 
A Play- houſe, What a Place {--1 muſt for 
ſwear i it, | 
A ſiule Miſchief ooly makes one bear it. 
Such 3 — of City Folks! fo rude and 


Aud thei Sr Hork-Laughe, 6 hideoully diftref 
1 „flag! 
When &er we hiſoed, they bound and fell 4 


"i. freer 
Le their E. Gauben Giaae—fere and 
1 Col 


F A” 


lin! 


EPILOGUE. 7” 
A. T. What bad the Folks of Faſhivn ? were they 


croſs? © ' 


La. Min, The reſt have no more Judgment, than ny 


._ Horſe. 4 
Miſs Cro. Lord Grinily ſwore, *twas execrable Stuff, 
Say * Why fo, my Lord ?-MyLord took 
8 | q 


nuff, 
In the firſt Ac Lord George begin to doze, 
And criticis'd the Author=-rhrough his Noſe ; 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordſhip ſnor'd, 
The Pit turn'd round, and all the Brutes en- 
cor'd. 
Some Lords, indeed, apprev'd the Author's 
| Jokes. ; . | 
Ld. Min. We have among us, Miſs, ſome fooliſh Folks. 
Miſs Cro. Says pou Lord Simper—Well now to my Mind 
The tary is good z but he's. both deaf and 
X 10 , 
Sir Pat. Upon my ſoul a very pretty Story ! 
And Quality appears in alt its Glory! 
There was ſome Merit in the Piece, no Doubt; 
Miſs Cro. O, to be ſure !---if one could find it out. 
Col. T. But tell us, Miſs, the Subject of the Play. 
Miſs Cro. "A was a Marriage--yes a Marriage 
, tay : 4 
A Lord, an Aunt, tw Siſters, and a Merchant, 
A Baronet, ten Lawyers, a fat Serjeant. - 
Are all produc'd--to talk with one another; 
And about ſomething make a mighty Pother ; 
They all go in, and out; and to, and fro 
And talk, and quarrel--as they come and go-- 
Then go to Bed, and then get up - and then 
Scream, faint, ſcold, kiſs, and go to bed again. 
| (all laugh) 
Such is the Play--Your Judgment ! never 
on ſham it.” | 
Col. T. Oh damn it! 
Mrs. Qu. Damn it ! | 
Miſs Cro. Damn it! | 


Ld. Min. Damn it ! 
dir Pat. Well, faith, you ſpeak your minds, and I'll be 
ce-- 


* 


Good 


— —— = — 
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; Col. T. Your} 


* # 
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E. Good Night! this Company's to good ſor 
i me. goin 20 
ment, dear Sir Patrick, makes us 
proud. | (all law) 
Sir Pat.” Lange if if youpleaſe, but pray don't laugh too 


(Fxit) 
K * CIT A 11 v E. 
Col. T. Now the ee s gone, Miſs, tune your 
| Tongue, 
1 And let us raiſe our ſpirits high with Song! 
RECILITATIYVE. 
Mit Cro. Colonel, de tout mon Caur--I've one in petth, 
Wich h you ſhall join, and make it a Duri, 
| 1% CITATIVE. 
Ld. Min, Bella Signora, et Amico mio! 
| I too will join, and then we'll make a Tri. 
Col. T. Come all and 0 1 in the full mouth'd Chorus, 
And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us. 


Stage. 
AI B. 


All the Company riſe, and advance to the Front of tht 


_ 4th Would you ever go to ſee a Tragedy ? 


Mils Cro. Never, never, 
| Col. T. A comedy? 
14771 Ld. M. Never, never. 

5 om, 2:2 Live for ever! | 
| - Tweede-dim and Tweedle-dee ! 
> 66 Col. T. Ld. M. and A Cro. 

* Off 4 Live for eser! 1 
Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee 
ii c H O R U S. 
WMould you ever go to ſee, Cc. 
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